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QUOD AVERTAT DEUS.* 


yOR THE BATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY LUCERN ELLIOTT. 





What if the prattling tongue, 
Where querys manifold and weirdly quaint, 
Unseen, untrammeled by precise restraint, 
Like pearls are thickly strung, 
Were atill, and answered not my anxious call, 
Coined no more chatter, wearying me, and all 
The crude attempts to sing 
Or read in mimicing ; 
The eweet endearmente that have tired the ear 
Stirred not the silent air for me to hear? 


What if the busy hands 
Working tbeir untaught mischief all day long, 
With zeet that forms no line 'twixt right and 


wrong, 
And even aid demand, 
Had ceased their work, and were forever pressed, 
Like twin wax figures o’er a pulseless breast 
Ever to lay so atill, 
Never again to thrill 
With soft caressing of the dainty palm, 
Healing ali wounds with tenderest of balm? 


What if the pattering feet, 
Whose ceaseless marches hidden treasures find, 
Marked po more journeyings where earth's 
fetters bind, 
Had left the fading shores with us behind, 
And touched the golden street 
Unsoiled by dust we older mortals bear, 
The sou] untainted by our earthly care, 
With Priest nor Saintly prayer 
The spirit to prepare, 
And while we bow to kiss the chastening rod 
He climbs the Immortal Hills before his God ? 


The grave demands no care, 
Bilence and Death there. 
Bat oh the void that fills empty room, 
And hangs the house in drapery of gioom, 
When tiny bands and feet, 
And infant graces sweet, 
That form the watchings for our weary eyes, 
Then with new learning make such glad sur- 


prise : 
The wealth of fond embrace, 
The pure unstudied grace, 
All from our presence glide, 
Upon the mystic tide— 
A cherub loet from Heaven's bright domain, 
Then with eweet loving lost to us again. 





* Which God avert 
-s.c0e- 


JOYCE DORMER’S STORY. 


BY JEAN BONC(EUR. 








CHAPTER XIX. 


Snow-flakes do not fall for ever. Sometime 
or other busy Mother Carey must take a little 
rest, and then the sun peeps out again, for he 
has been hidden by the showers of feathers that 
have been falling from the clouds. But though 
he shines brightly, bis rays have not very much 
power, for a bard frost has set in, and the white 
dazzling snow jies on the ground undisturbed. 

Doris wae restless and uneasy; the could not 
shake off the impression that her dream had 
left upon her mind. In vain she tried to laugh 
cf her feelings as abeurd. How could one eo 
well disposed to the Lynn children as she was, 
be likely te do them any injury? She felt if 
she could only meet the Greeford Lynns face to 
face once more, that the feeling would pass 
away. So she hailed the bright frosty day as a 
means of bringing about the opportunity of see 
ing them. 

Aunt Lotty’s ideas were flowing in a similar 
channel. 

“T should think, Joyce, that the little Lynns 
would be sure to go to see the river now it is 
frozen over. I think after what Mr. Carmichael 
said, that it would be well to take some notice 
of those children. I should like to speak to 
them myeelf, but Mr. Carmichael would not ep- 
Prove of that at present.” 

And Aunt Lotty gave a little sigh, and felt 
something as near envy at the superior good 
fortune of Joyce and Doris as it was in her gen- 
tle nature to do. 

80 Joyce and Doris wandered down to the 
river, and shaped their course along its wind- 
ings even as far as the boundary of I. ynncourt. 

And there rn | heard children's voices, and 
taw Mr. Lyon and his two boys coming towards 

em. 

Mr. Lyno was very pale, and he looked more 
thoughtful than usual, though at all times he 
had a grave serious expression. Still he looked 
graver than ever now, and the sweet emile sel- 
dom played upon his features. 

And today his thoughts had been stray 
far away into the past, and had called up old 
mes and psinful memories. The late death 
had brought back another death to his remem- 
brance; and yet “brought back” scarcely con- 
veys the impression, since that other death wae 
ever present, and bad tinctured his life and can- 
kered bis joys, and had so blended all other ob- 
jects with ite memory, that each event seemed 
ia some inexplicable way connected with it. 





Therefore the late death had renewed the former 





one, and had brought back bis firet grief in all 
ite intensity. 

And now it stood out in all its horror before 
him,—a death he had not seen—a death no 
hand had soothed—a death where wild waves 
had swept over a stately vessel, and a fair-faced 
corpse, with a little babe in ite arma, had found 
& grave deep down beneath the raging waters. 

rowned |—drowned ! 

The cry had sounded in hia ears for many and 
many a year, and to-day it sounded clearer than 
ever; and bie imagination pictured the disman- 
tled ship toesed helplessly upon the surging sea, 
whilet high above the roaring of the waves rose 
the despairing shriek of frantic human beings 
crying for— Help |—help I” 

And no ~*~ came. 

No help! The fair-faced woman, claeping the 
little child to ber breast, gurgled in her deatb- 
agony for help! But no help came. 

The cruel waters roared, and heaved, and 
foamed ; the ship went down, the billows broke 
over her, and there was no trace left of her. 
The storm howled a requiem over the souls that 
bad gone to their last account, and then, sob- 
bing and sighing over ite own wild passion, fell 
asleep, and the sun out. 

It was over eighteen years ago. 

Oh, that she had never set sail in that vessel | 
Ob, that she had waited yet a little longer. 

Drowned !—drowned ! 

Would he never be deaf to that cry? It 
mingled with every other sound he heard, and 
even now was ming with merry childish 
voloes calling on bim amidet their play. 

He was recalled from his vieion by the chil- 
dren who, tired of heaping up the soft white 
snow, besought their father to take them down 
to see the frozen river. 

“The snow lies too deep in the fields,” said 
Mr. Lyon. 

“ But Robert has swept a path for us,” plead- 
od the elder boy. 

And eo they went. 

And #o they met with Joyoe and Doris. 

But now that the opportunity had come, 
Joyce and Doris felt loth to take advantage of 
it, for they recollected that this was the first 
time they seen Mr. Lynn since bia wife's 
death. They would have turned aside, but Mr. 
Lynn had seen them, and was advancing to- 
wards them. There was evidently no recolleo- 
tion of the fact upon his mind, or if there were, 
it did not strike him painfully. Possibly he was 
too much preoccupied in his musings for any 
fresh thought to affect him. 

He spoke to them mechanically, and scarcely 
seemed to hear their anewers. 

After a little while Dorie stole off with the 
children, but Joyce remained standing by his 
side; for, though he did not speak, when she 
was moving away, he said, 

“ Mise Dormer, do not go; I wish to speak to 

” 


So Joyce waited; but still Mr. Lynn's epeech 
was not forthoomiog. 

She stood wondering what Mr. Lynn wished 
to say, whether it was about Doris, or the chil- 
dren, or about Mrs. Lynn’s death ; but whatever 
it was, Mr. Lynn either was in no hurry, or else 
he did not know how to begin his subject. 

In the meantime Doris and the children, warm 
with exercise and tired of making snowballs, 
had paused to rest. 

Doria, seating herself on a log of wood, had 
taken the younger boy on her lap. 

Suddenly he threw his arms around her. “I 
want my mamma,” he said; “where is my 
mamma?” 

“Hush, Ernie, bush! mamma is dead; she 
will never come again.” 

“Bat I want to see her,” wailed the child; 
“O mamma! mamma!” 

Doris turned to the elder boy. 
grieve much ?” she whispered. 

“No,” he replied; “only sometimes; and 
then if nurse shows bim playthings or picturee, 
he forgets.” 

“ And do you forget, Archie?” 

The boy shook his bead sorrowfully. 
never; and papa doesn't.” 

Doria wondered what she could do to divert 
the little one’s thoughts. 

“ Here, Ernie,” she eaid; “ you shall have my 
watch to Jook at.” 

The child was all attention in a moment, but 
unfortunately Doris had left the watch at home. 

‘Je this a watch ?” asked Ernie, touching the 
locket that hung round her neck. 

“No,” she replied; then, after a slight heri- 
tation, sbe unfastened it. “Ernie, thia is a pic 
ture of my mamma.” 

The cnild looked eagerly at it. 
picture of my mamms at home.” 

“Where ia your mamma?” asked Archie, 
gently. ; 

“T have no mamma now, Archie, she is dead, 
like yours.” 

“ And your pspa’?” 

“ He is dead too, Archie.” 

“Then you have no one ; I am sorry for you,” 
sail he. 

The younger boy had jumped down, aod was 
now burrying towarce bis father wita the locket 
in bie band. 

Mr. Lynn was etill deep in his reverie, and 
appeared to have forgotten that Joyce was 
etending near him, or that be had anything to 
eay to her; and ehe was just on the point of 
slipping away and joining Doris, when tbe child 
came running up. 


“ Does Ernie 


“No, 


“T have a 


“Papa, papa, look; it is Aer mamma,” and 
be pointed to Doria, 

“ Yea,” answered Mr. Lynn, without noticing 
the locket that the boy held out. 

“ But, look, look,” persisted the child, thrust- 
ing it into his father’s hand. 

Mr. Lynn, to satisfy him, looked down at the 
locket. 

“Yes, Ernie, yee—"” Bat, aa hie eye fell 
upon it, be started, Sarely he had seen that 
locket somewhere before. Was he awake? 
What bad happened? There seemed a mist 
before his eyes aa he gazed upon it, and noted 
ita old-fashioned shape and workmansbip. He 
touched the epring, and the lid flew open, and 
disclosed the portrait of a fair-faced woman. 
With « loud ery, he sprang past the astonished 
child, and seizing Doris by the arm, 

“Who are you?” he cried; “ whose portrait 
is this?” 

“My mother's.” 

“Ellen Carmichael! for heaven's sake, tell 
me, is it Ellen Carmichael—” and he gazed at 
her wildly. 

“My mother’s name was Ellen,” said Doris, 
half frightened at his vehemence. 

“Bat, my Ellen! my Ellen! tell me, girl, was 
my Ellen your mother? Can the sea give up 
itedead? Girl! girl! what do you know of my 
Ellen ?” 

And then more calmly, still grasping Dorie's 
hande, for fear that she might eacape him, he 
acked— 

“ Who was your mother?” 

* Ellen Carmichael” 

‘When did she die?” 

“ Six monthe ago.” 

“ And your father ?” 

“ He died in Australia.” 

Mr. Lynn ed. 

“0O God! 5 God! cap this be true?” 

He turned to Joyce, whose ideas were gradu- 
ally sorting themselves from the confusion into 
which they had lately been thrown ; and though 
far from the truth, she saw at once that there 
was some mysterious connection between Mr. 
Lynn and the Oarmichae! family. 

“Mies Dormer, can you tell me anything? 
Who ie this girl? Is that her mother; or is 
thia eome crue! scheme of Hogh Carmichael's ?’"” 

“T de not know, Mr. Lynn. What ie it you 
wish to know’ I believe this to be the portrait 
of Mr. Carmichael’s sister, who was supposed to 
be drowned at sea.” 

Mr. Lynn staggered beck, and but for the 
tree against which he had been leaning, would 
have fallea to the ground. 





CHAPTER XX. 

Two houre later Mr. Carmichael sat in his 
study awaiting a guest,—a gueet whom, till 
within the last six months, be had never ex- 
pected to eee beneath the roof of Green Oske. 

It is difficult to say what were Mr. Carm!- 
chael’s«x act feelings; now he rubbed his hands 
softly, and a gleam of triumph lighted up bis 
eyes, and now an anxious expression would 
cross his brow, and hia lips would become com- 

r ° 
, Of what was he thinking ?—Not of the years 
that had passed since he had left Australia, 
but of the time preceding them. 

A quick ring at the door-be i. 

Aunt Lotty, listeuing in the drawing-room, 
held her breath. 

She knew it was Mr. (iresford Lynn coming 
to see Mr. Carmichael! on important business, 
but she knew nothing further. A cloud of mist 
and dost hovered around her, and she saw no 
thing clearly. 

Doris wae half-kneeling at Aunt Lotty’s feet, 
reating her head on her lap. She was crying 
bitterly, though she scarce knew why; but a 
sense of impending trouble to the Lyon family. 
of which she wae somehow the o.use, pressed 
beavily "on her. 

Joyce wat very stil, trying W sew, but her 
brain was busier than ber tiogers, and the piece 
of work fell from her hauds; eo she leaned her 
head back, ehut ber eyes, and tried to piece to 
gether the thoughts and events of the last few 
weeks. 

Sumehow the servants knew that business of 
importance waa going on,—servants alwaya do 
know everything; and there was an air of so 
lemnity in the manner in whic’) the man opened 
the door for Mr. Gresford Lynn, and ushered 
him into his master's etady. 

Mr. Carmichael roee, bat be did not put out 
his hand, though be wae not rubbing hie Lande 
now, they were folded behind him. He bowed 
et fy to Mr. Lynn, and the two men gazed at 
each other as though each were suspicious of 
the other, and each unwiiliog to make the firrt 
move. 

Mr. Oarmichas|, quiet and compored, set with 
the nervous twitch ever and anon working at 
the corners of his mouth; Mr. Lynn, trembiing 
with emotion, eager and yet too agitated to 
frame hia questioning into andible worde. Both 
were silent. Mr. Carmichael pointed bia visitor 
toaseat. Mr. Lynn eat down and then rose up 
again, and leaned against the mantelpiece. 

* You desire to aek for some Information, Mr 
Lynn ?” said Mr. Carmichael, and a gleam came 
into bis eyes and parecd away in a sneering 
smile upup hia thin lipe 

Bat Mr. Lano did not eee it, he was looking 


a word, but no sound came. Again and again 
he endeavored to command his voloe, and at 
length with a mighty effort one word burst 
forth, so sharp and clear in ite imploring tone 
that even Mr. Carmichael was startled. 

“ Ellen |” 

It died away, and there was no answer. 
again the anguished lips moved. 

“My wife!” 

Then came a response in a cold voice. 

“ Your wife?” 

“My wife, my long lost wife!” exclaimed Mr. 
Lynn. “If you have the heart of a man, tell 
me what of my wife?” 

“ Your wife, my siater, Ellen Oarmichael ?” 

“My wife!” 

“Bit down, Mr. Lynn,” said Mr. Carmichael, 
calmly ; “we have a long business in band.” 

Mr. Lynn threw himeelf into the chair and 
leaned coger't forward. 

“I find,” began Mr. Uarmicheel, “by the 
parish register in the village of Hilifield, 
county—” here Mr. Carmichael was interrupted, 

“ What peed—”" 

“ Pardon me,” said Mr. Carmichael, “I am a 
business men, and must proceed in order. In 
this register I find in the year 18—, just twenty 
years ago, the entry of the marriage of John 
Gresford and Ellen Carmichael, Why this mar- 
riage was kept seoret at the time I am not able 
to say, perhaps you can in‘orm me?” 

“It was only to be for a time.” 

Mr. Carmichael went on, 

“The witness to thie marriege was Henry 
Bargrave, and after the marriage you went to 
Australia. My sister followed in the next vee 
sel with Henry Bargrave and bis wife, ostensibly 
ae governess to a gieat niece of Mrs. Bargrave's. 
Am I right?” 

Mr. Lynn bowed. 

“TI had quarrelled with my sister, and had 
determined never to speak to her again, there 
fore her movements were nothing to me, and it 
is not surprising that I wae not made acyjuainted 
with them. She wae free to go where she 
pleased, and I did not know that she had left 
England, until I saw in « paper an account of 
the losa of the Albatross, It waa stated that 
with the exception of a few of the crew saved in 
the long-boat, all on board had perished. 
Amongat the names in the list of passengers, | 
read that of Ellen Carmichael. Of your death, 
or rather your supposed death, | should say, | 
had heard previously, aud then I left Australia, 
and until lately bave had no communication 
with any one there.” 

Mr. Lynn had been sitting compelling himself 
to listen until Mr. Carmichael had finished 


Aud 


speaking. Now he eaid in a subdued voice, 
“And you never knew that your sister was 
my wife?” 


“Never until siz months ago.’ 
Mr. Lynn started to his feet. 
“and how, how did you know then?” 

“ My sister told me on her death bed. Ellen 
Carmichael! did not perish at sea.” 

“Oh God! not drowned! pot drowned! but 
living through those long, long years!" 

Mr. Lyun clutched Mr. Carmichael by the 
shoulder; fiercely he looked Into his face; fix 
edly aa though he would read his inmost sou). 

“ Hogh Carmichael, ia this true?” 

* Aa l live, it ia true.” 

Mr. Lyon dropped into hia chair and cloegd 
his eyes. 

“to on,” he groaned ; “in mercy, ga on, and 
tell me all there is to hear.” 

“ Your wife and child were saved. They had 
been put into @ boot with some other passengers 
by the captain, and were picked up by a Spaniah 
vessel, bound fer Lisbon, where they were 
Janded, and from thence made their way to 
Engiand. My sister did not go up into the 
north to the old piace, but found a home in the 
sonia, whete she lived, and where she died.” 

“How jong have you kogwo that she was 
living?” 

“Seven years; but never of her marriage 
until on her death-bed she disclosed the secret. 
It could do no harm then, she said.” 

“And I waa never told.” 

“Why should you b ? You came here a 
rich map, with @ beautiful wife and children, 
and what matur waa it to you that the sister of 
the man you scorned, and who was thought to 
be drowned eighteen years ago, was getting her 
liviog by lace making in an obscure village in 
Devonelire ?” 

“1 pever scorned you, Hugh Carm!chael,” 
said Mr. Lynn, sadly; ‘and if you bad ever any 
ground for believing #0, you are amply revenged 
to-day.” 

Yea, Mr. Carmichael was reverged; he felt 
it; he bed triumphed over the man whom } 
had hated all hia life. In that point of view he 
was certainly tasting of the aweets of revenge 
Yet bitter, so bitter, that the eweet would not 
eweeten it, came the thought that he bad been 
far more sinning than sinned against 

Ab! if people could only believe it, it ia much 
better to be the injured party. If the wound be 
sharp and severe at firet, it leaves no fretting 
sore behind. Time, the great healer, comes 
and fans it with hie wing, and soothes the irr 
tation, pouring in balm and ofl till ali ia well 
again. Ie im easier far, and happier, to furgive 
than to need forgivences 

Of cvarse, these thoughts found no place in 
Mr. Carmicbael’s speculations. True, he had « 
vague idea that he should be glad to find some 


been the injured person; but memory 

failed him in <a somes Meow hy x 

to content hime If with gloating over his present 
triumph, such as it was. 

“You saw my wife on her death-bed, Hagh 
Carmichael,” said Mr. Lynn, in « low, agitated 
voloe. 

* Vea.” 

“Did she leave po message, no remem- 
brance ?” 

“None. She knew of your marriage—of 
your children ; and she begged me to take care 
of Doria.” 

“No message; not one word?” 

“ None.” 

Ageio Mr. Lynn groaned. 

“It la @ satisfaction to me that my aleter, 
though d ean yet be righted by the justice 
you can do her child, Will you do thie jus- 
tloe ?”’ 

Mr. Lynn looked wonderingly at Mr. Carmi 
chael, as though he did not sce the drift of bis 


speech. 
“ Will you do justice to ber child t” repeated 


Mr. Carmichael. . 
“Her child! My child! Good heavens! 
what do you take me for? My ohild; my 
Ellen's child; what should I not do for her? 

Where la she? Let me have my child!” 

“ Your eldest child, remember,” said Mr. Car- 
michael, emphatically; “I claim the estate of 
Lyunoourt for my niece Dorie Gresford.” 

But Mr. Lynn heeded not bis words; there 
was but one thought in bis heart, hie new-found 
daughter, 

Firange that bis heart should have eo yearned 
towards her, surely some mysterious influence 
had been at work drawing them together, bring- 
ing the daughter of his firat wife to watch by 
the last wife’s deathbed. Strange that they 
beth should have clung to her in thelr last 
solemn hours, as though the one hed sent a 
messenger of peace to hush the other to ber 
wake'es sleep, that so in death they might be 
inked together, and leave a ditighte? over- 
shadowed by their love, a precious treasure for 
him to love for their united sakes. On, Doris! 
Porte t 

“Take me to Doris,” he naid. 

And Mr. Uarmichael led the way to the draw- 
ing room, where Doria atill sat leaning ber head 
upon Aunt L.otty's lap. She had left off crying, 
but her eyes were heavy and swollen. 

Aa Mr. Lynn and Mr. Carmichael entered the 
room she eprang up. 

“What le it?” she asked, for in the faces of 
the two men she read that some strange revela- 
tion was at hand. 

“Your mother was supposed to have been 
drowned at sea,” said Mr. Carmichael. 

“Dorls, my daughter! Ellen Carmichael] was 
my wife.” 

Lut Doris did not speak, she gave one wild 
ery and fell senseless into Mr. Lynn's arma, 





CHAPTER XX{. 
FLOM JOTCR DORMER'S DIARY 


This is what my story has arrived at. Who 
would have expected euch an iaeue? It be 
scarcely like rea! \ife—more like a romance ; 
yet is pot life a romance? Nevertheless, this 
seme to mean exaggeration. Should I in my 
wildest speculations have ever dreamed that Mr 
Lynn and Mr Carmichael oould be brothers in 
law, and that |) wie wae Mr. Lynn's daughter. 

1 cannot make out life; it ie past understand 
ing—®* jomble of curious chapters written down 
in the book of destiny that man moat epell out 
letter by letter for himself, and make sense of 
as Le goes along. Chapters with wild weird 
sentences in them, inoomprehenrible almost, se 
we stemmer through them, bat fitting deftly ‘1 
when the final chapter comes. On! never with 
out that “ Finis” can the book be properiy read. 

Or ia it not #0 de‘tnitively arranged ? ie it not, 
rather, a succession of looee sheets, thrown into 
a giant printing prees, which men crowd round, 
struggiicg for the impreseions as they come to 
hand, eech se\z'ng and making his own that 
whica I4 veareet to him, long og for that be 
yond his grasp, and blotting and blurring that 
which he possesses in hia mad + {forte to reach 
the "nattainable? ©, again, may there not be 
blank booxs in whicl he may write down for 
himeelf, and create as he goee wong, the story 
of his lite? 


How ia it? 
I pause and think, and then ! sce |) oris tossed 
like a epray of sea weed on the mishty ocean, 


severe! from the parent root, and lost for many 
a day, yet drawn by «strange sffinitica, still 
floating along in eafe waters, and reuniting with 
the parent branch, 

I cannot uaderstand! What use, if we so 
irift along, to raive @ hand to steer our course * 
If life i4 vo prepsred—if it ia eo marked out, 


eo penculed that we have nothing more to do 
than jit fill up the sketch, why twil?—why 
atevuggle® The eketch; ay, ia that it? the cut- 
line? Stay, what ie @ picture, till the lights 


aud shades come in? Work on—toil on, life 


paiuter, do thy painting with a meeterly hand 
Aa infinitesimal number of fine strokes, of 
broad shadows, of patient touches, are needful 
to bring the picture to perfection. And this ia 
thy work; the eketch alone i# traced cut for 
thee; the working-out ia all thy own ; the Bnih 
ed picure thy free work ; can | go understand it? 
Ah, no; this is but my own explana ion of @ 








down upon the ground, bis hands were clasped 





convulsively, and his lips were trying to frame 





inetance wherein he, aud not Mr. Lynn, had 


problem that cannot be solved. 


i ee eed 
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fehw on'v sm 1 oaths 4, that there le no 
thing o> #4, Wo weader’u!, too nered'ble to 
bappes, yet weare unbelievers, acd wth the 
W ooder age, inerearce the age of Ineredality 
Take the world os |i ie, with all ite marvels 
and dos ope find thai fsiih be on the increase? 
Nay, faith bas rather rus into macbinery— int 
mere meohaniem, carrying oul the pree'er, | 
until the world rune upoa be wor.) made where's 


and feith i« over riides Yet ta feitu needful 
more and more, rince only by faith toe ligut 
shall come Ob, wears, weary wor'd, what dark 
Glouds hover over thee 

Bo I. Joves Dormer, erite, having fel'en inte 


net, ae bite of sagged 
in a kaleidoscope, from 
emeelves into 


@ reverie, and seeing «| ' 
gless aod oie ora cnes 
a heterogeneous besp framiig © 
thap ly patterna 

Mr. Lenn, Mr. Withers, Mr Carmio! 
have al! leaped up into ther respect 
and the op beileing of my etory, etrange ae it 
peommed at fret to me, le growing more eatiefac 
tory 

It i@ not fo with Doria; 
tien bese bad upon her perp 
distreseed beyoud mesure, and com, 
strung. Afver she recovered from ber faimusg 
fit, che ever ed etopif: d, and has been lying in 
a state of lethargy a!) day 

Bne roused terer!f up this afternoon, and we 
talk+d the matter over. 

“ Juroa,” ahe sald, “do you believe lu | ocle 
Carmichael?” 

I hed many times to!d her I d'f not; but I 
repesied it, as it secmed to affurd Ler satis’ac 
on 

“] belleve him to be capable of doing any 
thing to accomplish his own ends,” she aad 

“Bot, Dorle” I anewered, “in thie case I do 
Dot see what end he hae to aceomplieh. Jt ie 
natural he should wish Lie alster’s marricge to 
he acknoeledyed, and her child to have a share 
of ber father's lowe.” 

“But I had never mined It 
it; why oonid not he let the past he buried in 
the grave? why peed he raise the stone, and let 
the Jead past come back to life? It would have 
been happier, far happier for Mr Lynn to have 
believed my mother drowned long, long ago, 
than to «now that ee bas lived and yet been 
dead to him; to hare heen « near, 
end yet eo fare = Jovee, it must be torture! 
mednees to bim to think of it llow he met 
bate Mnele Carmichael! Ove word from hin 
wou! ! have brought them together for one last 
look , have point 
each ciher Defore her lips were sealed for 

“Bat Mr did not kuow til ehe 
wasion her that his sister wae Mr 
lenn'e wife. Doria, T believe that everything 
\e rdered walt Look back 
woe d it have been for Lia happiness to 
kuown i tea?” 

I e hid hee face 

aah | I ora 
doa! 


P. wae 1, t! ih U 


ae! 1) rie, 


neohee | 


the «tect the revels 
ere me, Ste le 


rletele un 


never wanted 


mw parationly 


ornoe more to 
” 
ver 


they would 


Carmichael 
death bed 

and anpewer, 
lave 


Joyce, co glad that Mra Lyun iv 


e thought had pot e'ruck 


be harpy arn L moanc 4 


) id wot harm } 

“Miers, Teoria!’ 1 escleimed, © happ 
wo Mr Leon w 1 did 
Thiokm what it will 
whter 


be 


or Yu 


» fears. he to 


a (es o ean #oothe he 


ra to 


fe ) 


aii eo much hon 
ha rever le 
a dat 


tao dearest on 


ut hie lifetime giiler 


ac7°*FroOororew 
eset 


eevee of the 


=? 
. 
cao, 3 * 
> . 
’ 


~— 
- 
> 


wee > 


- 
> 
. 

+ 


ys . O@. « 
friend 


Barc i Se my itime oF hee 


l needlece'y fretted herself 
hat Mr L . {i hold her g 
, that be would wii 
her 


aot t 


ing! Fy cive 


ver t ‘ “ 
ervy tens all 1 his 
»> Green Oahe? © 
that | were 
1. tthe iy 


i 
rrow your child would work 
a. a 


twing tu te 
shoot t 

whe vo had 

bar no des to ree 


i* en 


rit le Very etrarpe, whe 
be @.7F ehe i 
the woret beve time to think, to beleve lo wo 
bis lLepmned. Doe wu Lo 
Mr Carmichee! proves it 
fancy hee ple got into her beau! 
gw dou! 

Mr Cam’ goce ¢ 
, i 


a q alos 


“ 
ger *, ata 


fw benevolent + 


stiom «¢ 
bitmee 
ta prop 
(iy that he 
Gireeford lier 


” bio a? in 
L pou a? 
rity ax Lym 


Las tx 


acl rep''ee that there will be 
tev are s elep oro 


tio Aunt 


Jel Tecoveren the 


ied Clr 


ie @ new source of bewiders 
have Lot 


they 


Lotte, shore idea 
oof t to whet 
Nev clera che indulge? in p essen 
C e hae not vet bal time t 
Ad ecmect | bawe explained 1 to 
Geers as! bet she is not te at Lome it 
‘ 


have been throw 
ca 
rene fs grapple 


er af 


ster she bad been mus px 
*] wonder what Mr. ( 


. 9 e? baid 
for tore minutes 
- ink of thin” 

I had not hadime to 
indeed, |] woe bopwe the 
but Aont Lotts's w at 
trier ba 
jan our) 
@ure that iat 
bute little fee. ng t 
my beert io epite of w 
term nel oueqoier 
jesoury bas bo place in a truc a? 

Those lerore sed the demva fc 
listened to Avot Lottr 

ne boped that Mr. —_ would have po ot 


c@ver 
r chink of Mr. Chester 
| was forgettUng him 

+t me back to « 
anise lide twine of 
it that, for I om 
{ Bbame to give i 


™~rLe. 


OF ecge of Tse! 
= 

he,i @.. bel ca, 
w Lot here 
owl ecome tuto 
weit Le . 7 n de 


t, for 


ud 


jection to Mr. Cnester, she wae eure be could 
bot Lave auy. And them there would be a weg 
Ging afer ail, ouly it would Dot be ab been } ¢ 
Useie Sull che ehould have a gremi deal to <o 
with ii, a¢ Doris bead bo mother. And then ele 
eile e.th a look of great iellef, “No cout 
Mr! to hee pienty of trieude and reauons, +o 
there wil be no aifficulty about bridesmaide and 
abet, you kuow, Juyce, was al@ave ibe preat 


iouliy . 


Ab! Aunt Lotty, you've bade smooth and 
easy ) fe. if it bee been rather a dull ome, 80 you 
don't know mueh erout dificuitier, But in thie 
case | could nat help ack: owledging that tyere 
con'd be no difficulties at a’! 
“Tthink,” 1 eaggeeted, “that Mr Lyon will 
"ke Mr (ester much better than Mr. Carm/ 
cael dors” 
“Tem gled to hear you say 60, Joyee, not 
that I think Mr Carmichael disliked Mr. Uhes 
ter; he wae very bind and po'ite to him, and 
took a great deal of tronble in talking to him; 
bat you eee he knew all abont this wonderful 
matter, thet we knew nothing of; so he would 
ke to encourage anything of which Mr 
J notepprove. I see it all now — Mr 
Carmichael lano very seneible. It is eo delightful 
to have some one sensible to rely upon.” 
Aol Aunt Lotty again lulled herself into the 
belef that she bad been a fortunate woman in 
her chotoe. 
As long a6 a wonan firmly believes in « creed 
oft whatever her husband may be, she 
in not to be pitied. To her he ia mili ber ideal, 
aud lives in her eves invested with the qualities 
has lavielly bestowed opon him. It is 
not untl ehe comce to wake from thie dream, 
and the Ideal passes into rude reality, that we 
need wee'te our compassion upon her. Aunt 
Lotty'’s waking time hed not vet arrived; per 
hepe it might never come. Happily might she 
slumber on to the end 

I went back to Doria, and found her lying on 
the bed sleeping peacefully. Her dark hair was 
a'l loose, and her face looked worn and weary 
Bhe was too much exhausted to be dreaming 
now, but hed fallen into a heavy sleep. So I 
moved suletly from the bedside, and went into 
the little porch room again 

I drew my «hair close up to the fire, and there 
I nat locking at pictures in the glowlog embere 
I did not light a candle, though the dusk was 
creeping on. It waa pleasant to eit in the fire 
light and be etill for awhile after the agitation 
jato which we had been thrown. There was 
something very luturious in the feeling that 
stole over me, and | could almoet have wished 
that the moment might be prolonged into eter 
nity, eo full of reat and peace it seemed. | 
looked not beck into the past: neither forward 
into the future; the present, as an angel, with 
outatretohbed wings, had overshadowed me, and 
1 was borne into the regions of hbleasednera 

I had been vitting thue for half an hour, or 
more, when Dore touched me on the shoulder 

ve had stolen so softly into the room that I had 
not heard ber 

“Have vou a 


hot 
Lenn eon! 


a eort, 


that ahe 


erndle, J »yce ’" 


“ Yea ” 

* Light it, and give it me.” 

I lighted it 

“What ia the matter, Dorie?’ 1 asked; for 


locking in ber face | perce:ved that some new 
idea woe working in ber mind 

“My mother's packet.” 

. We li - 

*T might open it if I ever needed assistance, 
“aud heaven knows 1 need it now.” 
a tioment I heard 
returned with 


”" 


waid whe; 
hie took t 
ser unior the tea 
the p ot a her hand 
Khe flown by me, and turned it over and 
over, Dow «xamining the seal now gazing at the 
hat le make up 


e candle, and ir 
Tien she 
nat 
superseription, Sie could 
her mind to open it. 


qu 


“Jovoe, if ever | wanted apeiatance I want it 
now Yoo den't know wha’ I feel You think 
tha everst)ing ia clear, that a amooth path it 
before me; but | oan't get rid of preeeotimenta 
Ver! apa Lam foolish, but thia hae come ao eud 
fen'y. it Sao inered:)'e that T want more proof 
than | aele Carmiehacl haa given me It eeeme 


sof my mother alk can 


Vert ape she looked 


to me that the vot ne 


eare roy douhte and feare 


forward to thia ertai4, and LT ehall fiod in thie 
packet worte to guide me lo vou think the 
time haa come to open it?’ 

‘Edo’ 1 answered 

wW you open itt ehe avked, holding ont 
the pecket lowarde me 

. No DD r@. that tator ve i to do.” 

Hier hand trembled and her eves filled with 


tearea atslec laimed onee more, 


“(i vo me a pair of ecissora, Jorce; I cannot 


break Jes aewl” 
Ten 
“a ted ageail 
er, t 


ferley ele cut roond ita edgea—thren abe 


then ehe turned back one fold of 


pay ven another; it waa but the envelope 


to another packet 


Doris lifted itt up—there waa writing upon it 

a 
e read it, and I read it; and the worde we 

read were these 

“T) be cleea to John Gceatord Lynn, of Lenn 
court.’ (TO BE CONTINU KD.) 

CF At the cable festival Hon. Coarlee Fran 

Adame cripreeted bie beef that some day 

or er all busine*s communications bet ween 
Ki g'and asd America would pase through the 
at and that it would probably lead to the 
4 itt¢ of the cfhee which he he'd, for the c¢ 

pativn of the ciplomatiet wou'd cease when 

ver ta cou'd corrcepond direct with each 
the 

et Tc trial of the new railroad corstrector 
: been a complete cces#e, The machine 
evele the track, lava the ties, deporita the raile 
and pallet them totheir placs It is cotimated 
that with a complement of twenty men it will do 
as mtch work per dav aatewo hundred men with 
out the aid of the constructor 


CMH The recent orver of the State Constable 


etc poping ail ealee of Lquor at wholesale, on and 
after April 1, makes the trade at Boston un 

islis briek. It i¢ et mated that the daily 
tales will reec) ¢ 


OM The trasteee of loillipe’s Academy, An 


dover, Mase, have added ten-pin alleys to their 
hew gymnasium 
GW The + xe of farme i¢ growing ema!l in 
whia. Formerly the average wae 4 (Wr 
actos) Bow it is acres 
CH At a bail at the Tuileries, the Russian 
Poncess Kimeky Kersakow wore a dress the 


was completely jnvieibie, so 
freeh roses aud dia 


meterial of Lich 


c. *e'9 @ae il Covered wita 
monda. 

WM Tie Ganges carries away from the eoi! 
of lud:a and del vers icto Lhe sea twice as much 
substance weekly, a@ i¢ contained in the 
great Peramid of Kgypt. Toe Irawaddy eweepe 

* from Barmah siaty-two cubic feet of earth 
y eecond of time 


- in the Cottege Gardener # an account 


' 
roll 








ol. «2 14 grape vine op the coast bet ween 
| Tyre and Sidow. It branches into two stems, 
fo of whic. wae fof inches in circumfc rence, 
| ioe oiler 4) ipehes 
GG A lacy in St. Louis advertises for a 
|“tep" who “knows «slap jack from « boot 
| Jaga, end who will not “warb her feet in the 


' d.abist icetead of (Le wash tub.” 
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OUR NOVELETS. 
We beepeak attenticn to our pew novelet, 
which we think will be a worthy sueceseor to 


the greatly admired story of “ learts Errant.” 
It ia called, 


JOYCE DORMER'’S STORY ; 
BY JEAN BONCU.UR— 


and will run through a number of papera, We 
are giad to find that our novelets, stories, &c., 
are giving #0 much satisfaction to our readers 
We are rtill able to supply back numbers to 
the fire of January, containing the whole of 
Mr. Bennett's deeply interesting novelet, “ The 
Outlaw's Daughter.” 


> 


NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Back Boxe; Photographed from “The 
Scalpel.” By Enwano H Dison, M.D, Pab 
lished by R M. De Witt, New York; and also 


for sale by J. 1s. Lippincott A Co, Poiladelphia. 

Tue Exccien ov Suakcereane; Illustrated in 
a Philological Commentary on hia Julias Cw var 
By Gronce L. Craik, Profeesor in Q ieen's Col 
lege, Helfast Edited, from the third London 
edition, by W. J. Rotva, Master of the High 
School, Cambridge, Masa. Published by Crosby 
& Aiveworth, Boston; end also for sale by J. 
LB. Lippincott & Co, Pailadelphia. 

A Tacacr Two Citizs By Crantas Dickens 
With ¢4 Ociginal Mustrations, Author's Ame 
rican Elition, Published by T. B. Peterson & 
Broa, hile. 

Tusk Wreeren Evewesxtany Reaper Designed 
to follow Webster's piomentary Spelling Book. 
Publehed by D. App! eton AC New York. 

Syn 's Secosp Lowa Be y bes Kavasacu 
anthor of “ Beatrioe,” “Nathale,” Ac. Pub 
liehed by I). Appleton A Co, New York; and 
alao for eale by D. Ashmead, nila 


Ociven Orrie’e Magazine ror Boys asp 
Gints Pabliehed every week, by Lee A Shep 
ard, Boeton. Among the contributors to this 


excellent weekly for the bove end girle are 
Julia Ward Howe, Loulee Chandier Moulton, 
Sophie May, Amanda M P) ugiaea, and perhaps 
heat of all, the famous © O iver Optic” himself, 
The price le $2 @ year, or » cents a single num 
ber. 
a 
6 ‘rambling in grain is speculating in a lot 


o' rve 


CH According to the Maine Farmer, the 
Spragues propose to erect at Angueta five mille 
as 8000 A4 may he, each running 100 Oo apindles, 
making ¢ ") which are several thouaand 


more than there are in the whole of Lowell 
tH A like’s leak miner, writing toa Mio 
neeota paper, says tlhe minera are much is 


couraged in th at region, “they have to dig 
through @ seid erm ‘ or feel thik be 
fore they reach the gold,’ 

To Pre Sigankns.—Smoking and 


chewing tobacco are to be wholly avoided aa in 
jurious to the pure qaoelity of the vo'cs, The 
ise Of Bweetmcal4, Candies, troches, ric) pastry 
and puddings, and high seasoned meats, though 
not as bad as tobacco, iapairs the vocal organs 
Cold water ia the beet ap; slieation for the throat 
both exvurpally an d internally, thoue' the prac: 
tice of taking a sip of it from time to time while 
epeaking is in bad taste, and produces vo useful 
her, 


effect even in the hottest wea 
CW A Varia correepondent says: “ Epica 
rean luxury bae found a new use for tlowers. 


Violeta are eaten with cream and sugar. Toe 
other evening, at an Apician dinner, given by 4 
merchant prince, they were forthcoming. They 
were very nice, the violets taate aa they amell.”’ 

C@” Mankind should learn temperance from 
the moon—the fuller she gets, the ebhorter her 
horns become 

CW” A faetiovadle clergyman of this city wae 
complaining to a married daughter, whom Le 
was Vie ting, that be was unwell and had lived 
for the two previous weeks on water-cruel 
* Perhaps, father,” said the affectionate daugh 
ter, “some of 1} haa got into your sermons.” 

tw fs 1} is Tkeiann,.—It is com 
puted that FE gland, at last accounts, had in 
Ireland regular troops, composed of in 
famtry, arillerv and engineers; the con 
etabulary, numbering 11,)'%) men; the Dublin 
Metropolitan constables, | and the local 
force of towns iw addition to which may 
be « uted | |) detectives, making a total force 
ot F five of especial constables, ma 
ripes and lovalat protection corps 

CW “Mum” is ueed as a title for ladies on 
acoount of their well known love of silence. 

iv What's in a Name '—Everything ia in 


Cavairy, 


su 


xv 


anaim, if You wien to ehoot straight, 
CW Mise Ida Leowie, danghter of the light- 
house keeper at Lime Rock, off Newport, R I, 


saved a man from f.eeazing to death recently 


Thie ie the fiith lve she hae saved during the 
paet few montha 
SW A young lady in Dayton, Ohio, much 


caused a 
to 


fo the prac ice of tight lacing, 


to be placed in the wail of her room, 
4 


give 
book 


whet was in the habit of fastening ber 
coreet *tring® eo as to be able to draw them 
tighter, The other day she threw herself too 
heav.iy on t! e strings and broke a blood versel, 


from which she died in a few bourse. 

GH Father Webb, of Barnstable, Mase., 
Ciod laet week, at the age of embty-eight yeare 
and eleven months. He wae the oldest Metho 
diet minister living, having entered the first con- 
ference in Maine, io }Si\*) He retired from the 
active labors of toe church in 185 

CH Jobn Haile, a boy of sixteen years, hae 
waked from l’rovidence to Uslifornia, by the 
Overland Route, and arrived in San } rancisce 
Haile and hearty 

CH Conten:men: 
life 'n every etate. 

CH A genveman, pertiog with alary servants 
Wowan, wae asked whether she wae “afraid of 
work.” ‘Ob, pot at ail,” eaid be, “not at all; 
rhe'll frequentiy lie down aud fall asleep by the 
aide of it 

GM Av exchange, 
etreios of a hand organ sase 
‘Olid Dog Tray,’ we noticed clewem pupe sitting 
in front, of the machine on their heanches, 
brushing the teare from their eyes with their 
fore paws.’ 


CMH Kaittng two sockings at one time ie | 


ia the great sweetener of 


in speaking of the maga! 
“ When be plaved 





taught for a guinea, in Loudon. 





Death In-doors. 

Muititu‘es of pereooe bave a great horror «f 

rs out of doors for fear of taking cold. If t 

ittle damp, or « little windy, or a little cold, 
they wait, aod wait,and wait. Meanwhile weeks 
and even months pass away, and they vever, 
during that whole time, breathe a ei bresth 
of pare eir. The result is, that they 80 
enfeebled that their constitutions have no power 
of resistance ; the least thing in the world gires 
them a cold—even going from one room to ar- 
other—and before they know it they have a co'd 
all the time; and thie is nothing more nor lew 
than consumption. Whereas if an opposite 
practice had been followed of going out for an 
hour or twoevery doy, regardiese of the weather, 
#0 it ie not ac'vally faliiog rain, a very differen: 
result would have takeo place. The truth ia, 
the more @ person ie out of doors the least easily 
dot lw take cold. It is a widely-known fact 
thet perecns who camp out every night, or 
tleep under @ tree for weeks together, seldom 
teke cold at all. 

The truth is, many of our ailments, and thore 
of a most fatal form, are taken in the house, and 
not out of doors; taken by removing parts of 
clothing too soon after coming into the house; 
or lying on a bed or sofa when in a tired or ex- 
haveted condition from having engaged too 
vigorously in domestic employments. Many a 
pie bse cost an industrious man a hundred dol- 
lars. A homan life hee many a time paid for an 
apple dumpling. When our wives get to work 
they become so interested in it that they find 
themselves in an utterly exhausted cendition ; 
their ambition to complete a thing, to do some 
work well, sustaina them until it is completed. 
The mental and physica! condition is one of ex- 
baustion, when a breath of air will give a cold 
to settle in the jointa, to wake up the next day 
with inflammatory rbeumatiem, or with a feeling 
of stiffaess or soreness, as if they had been 
pounded in a bsg, or a sore throat to worry acd 
trouble them for months, or lung fever to put 
them in the grave in less than a week. 

Wives should werk by the day, if they must 
work at al!, and not by the job; it is more eco- 
nomical in the end to see how little work they 
can do in an hour, instead of how much. It is 
slow, steady, continuous labor which brings 
health and strength and a good digestion. Fitf.] 
labor ie ruinous to all —/al!’s Journal of Health 


Tue Recent New Exctamp Excaecrions —The 
Official figures of the Connecticut and Khode 
Ieland election are not yet announced. In Con- 
necticut, the Democrats claim a majority of 
1025 for Eaglish. The Republicans give the 
following as their return: English, I), 45 787; 
Howley, R, 44, 505—a [Democratic majority of 
wi%. As compared with the election of Ih"6, 
the Democratic vote has increased 45/1, and 
the Kepablican vote has increased 8ii—a net 
Democratic gain of 1.520 In the Lower House 
of the Legislature, the Repu iieans claim 16 
majority; in the Senate they have |] majority, 
and thia was secured by the election of a K-- 
publican Senator in one of the districta by the 
small majority of four votes, Toe Boston Tra- 
veller atates that James E Englieh ia the firet 
Democratic Governor chosen in eny New Eng- 
jand etate aince 1+ >4 : 

In Rhode Island, Burnside, R 
election received 7,872 votes for (iovernor, and 
Peres, D, 8 175, & Republican majority of 
4144. Last year Burnside, K , received 8 197 
votes, and Pieroe, 1), 2416, a Republican mi- 
jority of D451, Tne vote wae light at beth 
elections, and in 1507, aa compared with Ise, 


, at the rroe t 


the Republicans lost 525 votes and the Demo- 
crate gaimd 552, eo that the Republican ma 
jority was rejuced !.157. In the Srate Senate 


the Repudlicans bave 2/2 majority, as compared 
with 23 majority last year, and in the Ilouse 
they have °4 majority, a8 compared with 8S ma- 
jority lawt year. 


(# The Insurrection in Havti bis finally 
been euppreased by President Geffrard, after a 
deeperate conflict with the insurgents, in which 
many lives were lost. This ia the fifth revolu- 
tion G-Trard has bad to contend againet. 

6 The Civil Righte Lill baa rais dan inte 
reeting question in Alabama. A justice of the 
pease has been arreeted for violating this law, 
in ordering a negro to be whipped for stealing, 
inatead of sending him to jail. The juetice pleade 
that he made the order because the negro re. 
quested to be whipped inetead of being im- 
prisoned, Whether the justice should be punish- 
ed for doing what the negro asked, is puzzling 
the Alabama lawrers. 

ta At Albany, last week, a lady who had 
been in ill health for some time, narrowly es- 
caped being strangled by a huge worm that 
made its way up into her throat. The neigh- 
bore were called in, when they eucceeded in re 
moving the obstruction and eaving her life. 

CH (rsribaldi haa assumed sacerdotal func 
tions, He recently gave public baptiem to en 
infant at Verona, using a eingular and some 
. ss | irreverent formula, The facta, which have 
caused much ecancal in Europe, are piven in 
detail by a correspondent cf the London Morn- 
ing Alvertirer 

GW In the Sapreme Corrt of the United 
States, Judge Soarkey, of Mississippi, filed an 
application for an injunction to restrain the ex- 
ecution of the Reconstruction Act. It will come 
up for argument on Friday 

TW” Tee Macic Correa Sertien—A new 
kitchen utensil, cailed the Megic C. flee Settler, 
has recenUy attracted attention. It costes only 
fifty certa, and is said to do ite work well. It 
is a perforated cup ef tin, surmounted by a core 
and literaly traps all the coffee grounds and 
Strains the liquid clear of all sediment. 

C#™ The fifteen hundred black slaves of the 
harem at Conetantinople cost monthly over 
fitteen bandred thousand piastres. 

Ga Mr. Jobo Thompeon, krown as “ Smok- 
ing Jobnny,” from hie inveterate ure of tobacco, 
died last week ot Salem, Ind., at the age of over 
one hundred years. It wae noticeable in bis 
cee, as in that of many other centenarians, that 
while he recollected scarcely anything that took 
piace within the last few years, hie memory of 
eventa which occurred in his early days wee re 
markably vivid and tenacious. 

G47 More than one balf of the Epiecopal 
churches in thie country have one of the six fo! 
lowing namee:—(Cnrist, Bt John, St Paul, 
Trinity, Gros and St. James. 

CH Mire Pepper, of Poiladelphia, resembles 
tbe French Empress more than any other lady 
in America. 

ta” Whiskey is now made from coal smoke 
ink gland. 

UW Truth is the only reparation that can be 
mace for years of injustice. 

G@ Tennyson is a great smoker. Nearly 
all the American poets are experts in “ blowing 
* clouds.” 


















THE SUB-TREASURY. 


Argosies of Gold—Ninety Tons of Coin 
in Safe. 

The vaults of the United States S .>-Treasury 
are said to exceed in size those of the Bank of 
Eogland. The strong and burglar proof manner 
in which they have been constructed excites the 
admiration of all bebolders. There are two of 
these immenee vaults, one at each corner of the 
Pine etreet end of the rotanda. The rooms are, 
perhaps, twenty feet long by fifteen fee: wide, 
and ten or twelve feet high. They contain no 
window; there is but one door opening into 
each, and geelights are ne burning inside. 

The internal appearance of these veult: has a 
striking resemblance to a fashionable tomb in 
Greenwood Cemetery, rows of cases being ar- 
ranged around the sides of the room, each about 
two feet equare, with iron doors attached. There 
is one door for each case and when the apart 
ment has been filled with bags of gold or bun- 





dles of greenbacks, the doore sre closed. Each 
cease will contain half a million of dollars, put up 
in bags of five thousand dollare each. When a 


case ia thus filled, the door is closed, and a real 
is affixed in the presence of the Nava! Officer 
and the Sarveyor of the Port. It takes one bun- 
dred bags to hold balf a million of dollara, In 
the firet vault entered, there were cevents-‘wo 
oompartments arranged round the room, which 
formed a tier somewhat hizher than a man’s 
head. 

Running over the top of these was a balcony 
with an iron ra‘ling in front; there wa piled up 
in this balcony, in ove beap, six millions of dol- 
lare in five and ten dollar bil’e; one-bal! million 
of dollars in internal revenue stamps, fity thou- 
sand dollars in fractional curreacy, put up in 
large paper boxes, and fire and one-half millions 
in United States bonda. 

The floor of the vault rests on toirty ‘eet of 
solid masonry, from the ground up, On the top 
of this granite there are two feet of wrought 
iron, and between the iron plates a space titled 
up with bullete. If a rogue should succeed in 
boring through the granite and iron, the moment 
his drill touched a bullet, that would commence 
to revolve, and by the time he had penetrated 
it, another ball would drop in its place; in this 
way he would soon find that he had an endless 
job before him, and the attempt to get into the 
vault would have to be abandcned. 

The sides and top of the room are composed 
of eight feet of granite and two of irou, arranged 
in the same manner ae for the floor. This safe, 
ae it is called, waa invented by Mr. Iea‘a! !iovers. 
Mr. Rogers once remarked that if the people at 
the Treasury building should happen to get 
locked out of the safe it would take him a month 
to breek into it. A night watc!: ia kept to look 
after these strong boxes, but they are considered 
perfectly safe without him. 

There are four doors to be opened, one after 
the other, before we can enter the safe Ech 
one of these doors weighs two tone ani contains 
locks of different patterns A lever ‘ so ar- 
ranged that after the doora are closed, four 
large iron bolts are thrown acroes the Goor- way, 
resting in sockets, which have been made in a 
pillar of wrought iron. If a thief should sue. 
cred in cutting the hinges of one of these doors, 
usually considered to be the most vulnerable 
point, the deor would not drop cown ‘rom ita 
place, and nething would be gained. Like the 
deacon's celebrated one-horse ehay, theee doors 
are made a@ strong in one part aa in another, 


and the hinges show no signs of weakne It 
will take a fearful earthquake to «bute them 
down. 

No good idea can be given to the reader of 
the locks and their operation, but a few gi ceral 
remarks may be of interest. The first coor has 
one of Dobb’s Eureka locks; there is no key- 
hole for thia, and the outeide combination wheel 


is divided in'o the letvera of the alphabet, the 
nine unita, and fractions of figu The com- 
binations which may be made by this srrange- 
ment are endless, and no one can open the lock, 
shoving back the bolta, unleea he knows the 
words, figures and fractions which bave been 
used in locking the door. 

Even if a person was so fortunate aa to get 
from Mr. Birdeall the combinatior, Le must 
have an extensive acynaintance with the lock to 
know how to manipulate it ocorrectiy. The se- 
oond door contains an Iskam lock, which i+ al'o 
gether different from Dobb's lock, The third 
coor has L. Gale’s Monitor lock, and the fourth 
door containe Gale's double Treasury locks. 
From one of these doors, after it has been fast 
ened, a portion of the lock is taken off, and put 
under lock and key in some tecret place. Witb- 
out thie it would be useless to attempt to get 
into the safe. 

Toe e cond vault is mach larger than the e firet 
one described, but just as ditlicult to get into. 
There are one hunored and twenty casee in this 
room where gold cin be putand sealed up At 
the time we looked into the van! (here were 
ninety tons, or forty-five millions of doilars in 
gold stowed in the room, and twenty millions in 
paper. The greenbacks, as they are paid into 
the Treasury, are put up in packages of one 
thousand bills each, all of the same denomina- 
tion. A peckage of one dollar bills contains 
one thousand do.lare; of five dollar biils, five 
thoueand dollars; of five hundred dollur billie, 
five bundred thousand dollars. 

In ove emall box we were shown six small 
packsgee, each of which contained one million 
of dollars. Money is handled in the Treasury 
building in a wholeeale manner, packing trunks 
standing about full of it, large willow barketa on 
wheels being used to carry it in, Ac. Toe aight 
of it becomes so common that the clerks em- 
ployed regard it with the utmost incifference, 
handling it as they would so much brown paper. 

The vestibule of the second vault is called the 
book vault, and contains the cancelled obliga 
tions of the United States, 2 ton or two of pay- 
master’s checks. Al! these books and checke 
are carefully preserved —V. FL Gazevie. 


res 





Sm A German bae hit upon an invention by 
which hene end other poultry are pereuaded to 
lay eggs of thrice the ordinary size. 

GP Another Washington, relative of the im- 
mortal George, bas recently died at Culpepper 
Court-bouse, 

{3 A quaint missionary in Rhode Isiand— 
being aeked his ege—said “fifteen years ;” for 
having lived his allotted time he had begun 
snew—in his count. 


“ Tum crows bebold the cornfields green 
From cf the mountain gray ; 
And thankfal for kind Nature's gifts, 
They all deecend and prey.” 
G47” Seven thousand dcliars’ worth of shade 
treee have just been planted in New © lean:. 
GH Be temperate in diet. Our first parents 
ate themselves out of house acd home. 
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I pause here to explain priefiy that in the decle- 
ration that Tambobemba was exempt from the 
vniverea!l tropical curse of insect . I bad 
forgotten to add that the euburb of Villa Al- 
mendral, singular as it may seem, is an excep- 
tion to the rule—ewarming, as I have already 
stated in the eketch deecriptive of that suburban 
city of palaces and hovels, with flies, fleas, bugs, 
biche, ticks, tarantalas, and all the legions of 
atomic insecta inimical to bumenity. 

A legend is current that when the good old 
pacre banished all the reptiles and noisome ia- 
sects from Tambobamba, there dwelt at the Al- 
mendral an old Inca magician of wonderous 
power, who like the magicians of Egypt in their 
rivalry of Moses’ might, befriending the banished 
bugs and creeping things, calling them to the 
Almendral, eo many aa could find foothold, until 
ground and vegetation were covered, and every 
hut, hollow, chink and corner was crowded with 
atomic outcasts, to whom the awful old Inca 
gave aeylom eo secure that the utmost ¢fforts 
aod exorcisms of the good old Benedictine were 
powerlcea to expel them, and ever since the an- 
no;ing peste have swarmed in countless millions, 
legitimate inhabitants of Almendra!, close cow. 
pan‘one of their human fellow citizens. 

Having taken ovr departure trom Tambo 
bamba at eunriee, towards mid-day and at the 
distance of about six leagues, going in a direc 
tion nearly northwest towards Ayacucho, we 
came obliqvely upon the ancient road, a portion 
of the cuce magnificent system of Peruvian 
highways, claimed by the traditions of the 
country to hare been completed and in use long 
before the erection of the mighty sun-temples at 
Cuzco, Tumbez and Lake Titticaca, The great 
national thorougbfare, of which this particular 
portion is ia a better state of preservation than 
anv other in the country, made one leg of an 
cquilateral triangle, connecting the cities of 
Cuzco, Tam>obamba and Ayacucho, the first 
famous from time immemorial as the city of the 
great tur-temple and Peru's eacred archives ; 
the eecound celebrated for unique peculiarities ; 
and the third made notorious by the great battie 
between the armies of old Spain and the Patriots 
und r Don Simon Bolivar the Liberator in 1824. 
It was this ceeperate conflict that terminated 
the vice royal rule of Spain and made her South 
American provinces of the West Coast inde 
pendent republics, 

We lad upon previous occasions encountered 
portions of the great thorcaghfares of the an- 
cient Inca empire, but in no other instance had 
we found evidence of euch display of science 
and mechanicel ekill in construction, or the 
roada so little affected by the tooth of time. 
Where we firat came upon the road it ws 
a& raised way, spanning a valley more than 
two milee in breagth. The embankment was 
not built up level, but ewept downwards in a 
regular curve from either side, making a grade 
of sore thirty feet from the centre each way. 
Neither did the reised way run io a right line 
acrosa te va'ley in the general direction of the 
road, but ewerved in several bende considerab'y 
tu the right and left, following the course of a 
eomewhat ferpentine transveree ridge, showing 
that the ancient Inca engineers were clever in 
their ecience and economical too, understanding 
very wel! that every foot of foundation built up 
by natuce was worth ten in the distance, so that 
the incirec: route across the valley wae infinitely 
the cheanes'. 

The base of the embankment is made of 
great masses of stone in the rough, piled in 
promiecnously, which must have been quarried 
from ledges along the epura of sierraa several 
miles cietant, and conveved to the work by 
sume powrrfu, mechanical mears of which t e 
ancient aeruvians seem to have been maaters, 
the nature of which neither history or tridi- 
tion have left us any clue to the nature of. Un. 
Cerneath, at ciatances about equally divided, 
were three correctiy constructed culverta, of ruf- 
ficient capacity to carry off the waters of any 
flood, to which these interior Andean streams 
are frequently eubject. 

Whether this mags of piled up rocks, having 


at revere! puinta an elevation of more than |i ‘ty 
feet, wit. a breadth of base of a hundred at 
leaet, eloptvg into fifty at the top, was originally 


covered wit) earth, can only be @ matter of con- 

ecture. Probably it waa, ae the soil which now 
enveione? it eeveral feet in depth ali along the 
level sutiece, but so sparingly down the sides 
that the artificial rock work crops through in 
mary pieces, ie pot a vegetable mould, euch as 
would be made up by generationa of plants 
gone to decay, but ia an alluvium, mixed with 
gravel, icentical with the composition which 
forma the eoil of the bottom of the valley. The 
level eurface is grown up thickly with trees as 
sturdy iz gro#th as any in the foreeta of Peru, 
while the elopes on either eide are perfect 
jungles of emalier trees, shruba and a hundred 
varieties of wild vinea, tying and tangling the 
whole into an obstinate net-work almost im 
pe netrable. 

Scch an inundation, as it were, of animate ¢x- 
istence, we had never before met with, aa there 
wae above, before, behiod, on either hand and 
all around ua as we passed along thia ancient 
Peruvian biglway to about the centre of the val- 
ley, where we came to « halt, dismounted and 
Proceeded to investigate the economy and archi 
tecture of the old luca embankment. Monkeye 
nore thao cou'd be counted were scampering to 
anc [10 In the tree topa and clinging to pendent 
branches, chatterivg an interminable jargon, fre- 
quently within a few inches of our ears, serpente, 
great and email and many colored, gliced acrors 
our way and under our horses’ feet, utterly 
heedless of our presence; birds of bright p'u- 
mage and rumberless in variety flitted among 
the joxuriant foliage, like swarming bees, sing- 
ing ¢weet 7 in musical diecord ; scorpions, cent 
peces, tarantulas and lizards of a!) shapes, e'z°8 
and color, darted and run in all directions. In 
thor’, tre old Peruvian highway, with ite jangle 
eidcs aud dark shaded summit, appeared to ne 
& perfect paradise of all peeta and pretty five 
creatures ever found in a Peruvien forest. Cator 
expressed an opinion that of ali the many mil- 
ona of insect and reptile pests banished by the 
rood old Benedictine padre from T.am>bo>amba, 
@ very larze majority had found asylum in the 
Congenial covera of thia old Inca viaduct, where 
they bad continued to maltiply at the rate of 
Six'y thousand per cent. per ennum ever #ince. 
Haviog devoted three hours to inspection and 


investigation and another to dinner, we had die 
posed ourselves in almost as many ways as there 
were persons of ourcompany. Dr Bond was in 
a deep antiquarian puzsle over some relics of 
ancient Inca art be had found in one of the 
arched culverta; Ejith wae transferring to her 
portfolio a brilliant tonesp, with a bill biecer 
than his body ; our savant Swede was errangiog 
and numbering botanical specimens; [)»na An- 
gela was petting and caressing a poor, pretty 
bird, that an irate monkey had cuffed from ite 
perco and sent fluttering down to her feet; 
Minnie and Arthur Essling were quietly at work 
civilising an overgrown seorpion by pinning him 
fast to the ground with diverse skewers, driven 
through his body and limbs; Consul Marsden 
sat bolstered by the trunk of a tree fast asicep ; 
Monteiro lay flat on bis back, making lazy feinis 
with bis lasso at an impudent monkey that kept 
grinning and chattering at him from a braneb 
just over bia head. Our prety Bell Bird of the 
Val de Dulce eat leaving against the stem of a 
low branching tree, busily weaving a wreath of 
bright feathers and the delicate downy spray of 
a sort of purple grass gathered in one of the 
avenues cf Tambobamba. At a little distance 
from our bug hunter's girl wife, Arline Essling 
sat in the shade, industriously removing from 
the polished blade of ber Jance some flecks of 
ruet with a drop or two of oil and a bit of 
pumice stone. 

The afternoon was excessively warm, not a 
breath of air stirred a jeat, no one seemed dis- 
posed to conversation, even the birds and mon- 
keys appeared drowsy—doge lay stretched out, 
borses and mules stood with heads drooping and 
closed eyes, and all eymptomea indicated an early 
and universal sida of everybody and every- 
thing animate. 

Suddenly came an energetic—‘ Caram/a | 
from Arline Essling, then a sbrill cry of terror 
from the pretty Bcli Bird, lost in an angry—“ Ir- 
rr-al” from Monteiro—a ehart whirr-r wp; 
and in a wink, men, women, horses, dogs, mon- 
keys, birde—the camp and everything in and 
about it wus wide awake. There stood Arline 
Eseling, like another Diana, grasping the sbaft 
of her spear, the keen, bright blade driven en- 
tirely through the neck of a monstrous eerpent, 
the noose of Monteiro’s laevo wae tightened 
about the great enake close to Arline’s weapon, 
and cur Brezilian companiero was tugging wiih 
all bie might—carrahoing furiously —to prevent 
the lanced and laseoed serpent from dragging 
lance, Arline, and all out of camp, into the 
jungle. 

For afew moment there was consternation 
and such confusion as if Pandemonium had let 
out ali ite discord in that sylvan shade, Mea 
shouted, women ehriecked, dogs barked, monkeys 
chatiered, and birds twittered— Dr. Bond fairly 
turned a backward summerset; Her Von Platen 
scattered his botanic specimens in as many di- 
rec ions as there are points to the compass, 
Then there were several rapid shots from the 
revolvera of Col, Essling and hie nephew Arthur, 
which effectual'y settled the snake, and coming 
back te something like quiet, we learned from 
Montiero the origin of all the burrah. 

One of those serpent monsters of the Ja 
family, called by the Spandiards 2? Cappello 
Serjnente, baving been concealed ia the branches 
ot the tree against the boll of which Dona Car- 
dinelli was sitting so indastriously weaving her 
wreath, had let himself down eilently, and his 
great huojed bead was within a few inches of 
hera when Arline and Montiero both happened 
to discover Lim at the same moment. Arline’s 
spear was diiven through the monster's neck, 
and in the same breath the lasso of Montiero 
encircled the serpent at the same point. Taken 
thus by eurprise and disconcerted by double 
torture, the great boa unwound bie tail from ite 
hold upon the branches overt.ead and came down 
with a wallop, overturning Dona Cardicelli, and 
waa struggliog bard to escape from Arline and 
Moutiero when the bulleta put an end to both 
the tussle and his existence. 

Her Von Piaten who loved his Dulcian wife 
ten times more than anything else ou earth—his 
own li‘e included, comprehending at a glance 
the gre.t peril to which she had been exposed 
and by almoet a miracle, eacaped from, sprang 
forward with one trantic yell, caught bia rescued 
Bell Bird in bis armas, held ber tor one moment 
close to hia heart, and the next, uttering another 
yell, he cropped his lovely girl-wile aa if she 
bad been the loatheome serpent instead of the 
fair, blooming Hebe he so worshipped, Von 
Platen had got a firat fair view cl the dead 
snake, and in a second bie wife and everything 
elee waa forgotten. In awotber he was kuseling 
beside the defunct serpent, his head bent clove 
down to that of the hideous creature, which Le 
hegan fondiing as if he were going to bug it 
next; saying in soliloquy the while: 

“Why bleea me! Thia ia the most fortunate 
thing in the world!’ Then, with bie eyes epark- 
ling and bia fine features all aglow with enthu 
siaem, be went on: “ My friends, lieten—lovk | 
I think you know nothing about thie singular 
serpent. I have never seen one before; but | 
know their habite very well. They are common 
in the valley of the Upper Armazop, but | have 
not heard that one has ever been eeen in Weet- 
ern I’eru. Now I know thattheyare here The 
rerpent is a boa 68 you observe, but he is nota 
constrictor, Neither Coca it bite ita victima 
more than ia necessary to hold them secure for 
a purpose it has more fatal. There i# no venom 
in the creature's bite. It strikes ite fangs into 
ita prey, aiming always at the head, if the vic 
tim be human or one of the larger animals, boic- 
ing firmly until it throws forward over it¢ own 
head aud that of ite captive, this elastic sheath 
or hood you see drawn back in fuld4 on the 
peck. With this death cap tlung over the bead, 
and drawn close about the throat, enurely ex- 
cluding the air, the poisonous breath of the 
monster will kill the strongest man before he 
can etroggle or make @ single outcry. Travel- 
lers, avd ustives of the upper Amazon frequently 
fall victima to this hooded serpent.” 

Well sssured that Von Piaten had told us 
but the e'mple truth in relation to the rerpent, 
we congratulated our Bell Bird apon her nirrow 
escape, and voted unanimouely to keep a better 
lookout in future, whenever we chanced to cine 


” 


branches of the | cayale, we discovered the base 
0” that marvellove tale told by travellers, of the 
moukey's ingenuity in bridging with monkeys a 
Stream they wish to cross and find too deep to 
wade and too rapid toewim. The Long bows 
tell us that in euch cares, the monkeys congre 
gate in great numbers aod proceed to construct 
a fuspension-bridge in thie wise — 

Selecting a point where trees grow close to 
the edge of the etream on both sides, the full 
grown male monkeys ascend one that gro#s 
bearcet the water, and one of their number seus 
peads himeelf from a branch far out cover the 
water, by hie tail. Then a second monkey slips 
down over the first, who graepa him by the tail, 
and thus they fa:/ out and downward a atring of 
monkeys long enough to span the stream, when 
they set themselves to ewinging, pendulum 
fashion—wider and wider at each successive 
@weep, until at length swinging out at right 
angles from the perpendicul ir, the lest monkey 
in the line graspe a branch of the tree on the 
opposite bank, and there is a living suepension- 
bridge over which all the crowd ecamper, when 
monkey No. | lets go his tail hold, the striog 
swings across by gravity, and the bridge having 
thus ewung itself over, breaks up and takes to 
the woods. 

Now in South America, through all the regions 
from Panems to about the parallel of 35 deg 
south latitude, there are some ninety species of 
monkeys, several of which have prehensile 
taila by which they are able to suspend therm 
telvee for a ehort time, But not a monkey 
of them all is able to carry by the prebe:- 
rile strength of his tail another fall grown fel- 
low monkey. So that the story of the monkey 
bridge ia preposteroue. 

Only one species of monkey is found any- 
where weet of the Andes. This ia a small, active, 
rather intelligent family—feeble and full of 
queer tricka; one of which is undoubtedly the 
origin of the monkey bridge story. The monkey 
mother holding in her armea baby monkey, eus 
penda herself by her tail to some flexible branch 
of a tree not far from the ground, and swings to 
and fro in a regular ‘‘ rock me-to aleep mother,” 
fashion. In that wooded glade along the bank 
of the stream we came upon a regular rendez- 
vous of monkeys, and among the thousands, 
there were probably hundreds of mothers eus- 
pended hy the tail swinging their babies to 
sleep. Col. Easling said they learned the habit 
from the Peruvian women's practice of ever 
lastingly swinging themeelves and babies in 
hammocks, often slung cu’ doors between two 
trees. It is more likely than the story that 
monkeys make bridges of themselves over rivere. 

- om 


The evil done by the first utterer of a 
elauder is email compared with that which is 
spread through a community from the repetition 
of the false tale by idle babblers. These per- 
gona wou!ld fain excuse themselves by alicging 
that they had heard it from Mr. Soand-so, a 
Mra. Such-a-one, or they shelter themselves un- 
der the common generalities of “ people say,” 
or “they say.” Counterfeikd coing end bank 
notes, however ingeniously executed, do no 
harm if they remain in the hands of the original 
forger. It ia by their circulation that the people 
suffer. Bomehody once said to a sage: “ A man 
elandered you in my presence.” “If,” replied 
the wise man, ‘ you had not listened with plea 
sure, he would not have defamed me.” The re 
mark wae a just one, 

G4” The lead pencila of A. W. Faber & Co., 
are of superior quality; but they failed in one 
case. A person rcoentiy bought one, and the 
very next day came back to the store com plain- 
ing that he had broken it. “ Broken it?” eaid 
the largeeved partner. ‘ Well,’ replied the 
eustomer, “1 confess that I waa putting it to 
rather diflicult work; for I wae trying to figure 
out a profit from nfy last year's business, 

C#~ The proj cted etrike of the spinners of 
Manchester, N. Il, for ten hours a day has been 
abandoned, and the work proceeds, aa uaual, in 
the factories. The partial aurike for ten honra at 
Lowell, Maesachuectts, etill continues, It ia an 
obstacle in the way of our manvofacturers in 
competing with the Now Fogtard Milla, because 
ten hours ia a day's work here, while eleven and 
twelve area day's work there, And it will he 
atill worse, shou'd eght houes be made the 
day's labor here, without any change in New 
England 

CH The PB shop of London is endeavoring to 
organize @ visitation of the poor by the aristo 
cracy of London, The Telegraph paya a tribute 
to the women who visited the hospitala during 
the cholera epidemic laet summer. It saya 
*' Ministers’ wives, peer’a daughters, and ladies 
of high degree, safe Inxuriona 
homer, went among the dying and the dead, and 
in great measnre stayed the pligue by their 
presence. The Bishop saye he does not know 
what should have been done without those ad 
mira! helpmates.” 

GM The Eastern Maseachusetts boot and 
shoe manufacturers fee. encouraged. At Hav 
erbill the February salea were $55 125, taice 
the emount of January, aad four times that of 
December. 


coping from 


i. “Short eleita are be — aa the uy raid 
when he alighted on the hot stove 
Toe latest eubsiitute for tobacco ia dried 


artichoke 

CW AC ricagocaterer hes put cooking ranges 
into the sleeping care that run out of that city, 
£0 that pareengere may Lave a warra breakfart 
withont leaving the care 

tH Toe Koleigh (N ©) Sentinel says that 
the wheat crop in that etate ie promuing. The 
indications are Uu‘avorable for a good fruit crop 
In many #ectiout, bowever, peaches and early 
fruits are in bloom, and vegetation geuerally is 
luek Og i'8 appearancs 

tH The widow of the lot mate of the Osio 
steamer General Lytie, which waa burned sume 
days ego, thus writes the story of ber sorrow wo 
her friends —“ There were seven o'hera made 
widows,” +he esid, after a moment's paure. 
“One of these, living ia Cimoioneti, when ful 
denly told of the death of her husband, looked 
up @ moment in utter derpair, end fell dead 
without a struggle. She had no children; I 
have five. Wi eo my huevand’s body was brought 





in a junge, for @ visit from #) Cazyz- Ser 


e f 
‘ Making a late afternoon and early everine’s 
ride by the bright jight of a {ull moon, of ome | 
Ca leagues further alovg the line of the ancient 
Peruvian highway mostly throng on o;en, 
gently undulating country, we found tor the 
greater part of the Cietance ouly faint traces of 
the road remaining, and nowLere Curing our 
journey to Ayacucho did we find any poruon of 
it in euch a state of preservation a4 ‘Le valley 
viaduct. : 

Abont noon on the second day of our ride, in 
pressing « sort of glade of low, wide branching 











trees ehirting the banks of one of the upper | 


to wy little deeulate home two weeks ayo, | said 

PMV angie, to & Lelgavor Who bau come if, 
*] feel ae if everything @OU11 go tuto toe grave 
with Lim My iiitie Freddy, wine yeare old, 
ip and ead, ‘Mother, you gust not for | 


bie will take care of us 


looked 


wet we have 'r0G etl 

Os,” said ehe, “bow he comfurted me! If it 
were Lot for tre hopes which reigion brings, | 
du not think I eou'd live.’ 


C2 Bya decision of the Fresch | iry, cl.osen | 
to make eelections for the great exsioition, the | 
of Art will be represented by “ 
ci! paintings, 1')2 statues, 4%) nuste, &. frames 
of engravings, =‘ framea of iuthographs, and 25 


French Schoo 


Poisoneus Odors, 

People have heard of the deleterious effects of 
the perfumes of some flowers to those iniialivg 
them, and especially is thie the case with the 
lilac, jessamine, hyacinth and tuberose, when 
left in a bedobamber during the nicht. A French 
medical journal (L'Uaion Medica’e,) discourses 
seriourly on this matter. It eave that the more 
or lees fictitious cases of enicide and asrare! 
nations which have been related under these 
heads ought not to make ue doubt the erphys 
jating power possessed by strongly nmelling 
flowers. Certain odoriferous fruite share the 
same deleteriows property. We learn from a 
Dijon j urnal that « grocer, who had slept in 
small room in which the contents of three obeata 
of oranges had becn piled up, was found suffo- 
cated In the morving, and was only restored to 
life by the moet energetic treatment. The pene 
trating odor of quinces may produce similar ac 
cidenta; a» woman, having deposited a large 
quantity of thie fruit in her room, was also fourd 
in a state of euffication by her relehhora, who, 
surprised at not seeing her leave Ler room, en 
tered it to ascertain the osuse, The inference 
from these facts and others of an analogous 
nature is, that neither strong emeiling flowers 
ner fruit shou'd be allowed to remain in a bed- 
chamber during the night, nor in the day elther 
if it be occupied, unless the free introdyetion of 
the outer air be secured by open windows c: 
Other means of appropriate ventilation. 

We do not epeak here of that other class of 
odore of a positively offensive nature, mixed 
efMluvia resulting from the decay of vegetable 
and animal matters, or of the emarations from 
the human body in certain diseases, ‘There the 
sense of smell acta as a true sentinel, not 
bribed by the pleasantness of the odor, but 
kiving early notice of present danger, and thus 
prompting to measures of escape and pre 
vention. 

Power of a Growing Tree. 

Walton Ilall had at one time its own oorn 
mill, and when that inconvenient necessity no 
longer existed, the mill stone was laid by in an 
orciard and forgotten. The diameter of thie 
cireular stone measured five feet and a hal’, 
while its depth averaged seven inches throwgb- 
out; Ite central hole had a diameter of eleven 
inches. By mere accident some bird or equirre! 
had dropped the fruit of the filbert tree through 
thia hole on to the earth, and in 151" the seed 
ling waa seen rising up through that unwonte! 
ebannel, Aa ite trunk gradually grew through 
this aperture and increased, its power to raise 
the ponderous masa of stone wan rproulated 
upon by many. Would the filbert tree die in the 
attempt? Would it burat the millatone? Or 
would it lift it? Im the end, the little filbert 
tree lifted the mill stone, and in 146% wore {i 
like a crinoline about ite trunk, and Mr. Water 
ton used to wit upon it under the branching 
shades — Kay/ish Paper. 


ta A farmer in New L,abon, ©., poured oil 
around a spring ou his land; an enthusiastic oil 
man saw it, formed a company, and bought the 
farm ata high figure. The “ wel.” has thus far 
refured to yield. 

CW Artemus Ward had a large real ring 
whica, he used quaintly to say, be wore only 
dur nz the forenoon, as it fatigued him to carry 
it all day. 

6M Kev. Mr. Stiggios eaid: “T am acharl 







Remarkable Marriages. 


Among the ma.y remarkable marriages on 
record none are more curiona than thoee in 
woieh the bridegroom hae proved to be ef the 
samme wrx asthe bride. Luring the last centary 
there lived @ women who dressed in male etiire 
and was consian:! going about car uvating per. 
sone of her own sox and marrying then. Os the 
Sth of July, 1777, ehe was tried Io a criminal 
court in London tor thaa dlagri Ing hereel!, and 
it wan proved that at verigus doreshe had | en 


married to three women, and “efrando4 them 
of thelr moncy avd thelr clothea” The fair 


decciver was required by the jrvloee to give tre 
daughters of the citizens ap op portuelty of mak. 
ing themeelvoa acquainted with her features by 
standing in the pillory at Cheapsife;: end after 
undergoing thie ordeal, abe wee imprisoned for 
ex monthe, 

In 1773, © woman, dressed a2 & man, went 
courting another woman, and war very favorably 
reovlved, The lady to whom these pot very 
delicate attentions were paid wee mach older 
than the lover, but she was possessed of about 
one hundred pounds, and this was the attraction 
to her adventurous friend. Rat the lnteaded 
treachery waa dlecovered; and the chronicler 
of the story says, “the old Indy proved too 
knowing.” 


CH Jeunie Jone has beerd of a man who, 
when be was seked which of bie three wives he 
liked best, sald he really coultn’t tell, It wag 
just like esting three remarkably gool dinnere 
at distant interwale—the last paemed the beet. 

GW A young French couple wat to a church 
the other day to be married, D iring (he time 
the eocteslartic who presided at the ceremony 
wae addremsing them, the bride fell into a deep 
sleep, which ‘arted til! the moment came at 
which the young hurbind was to put the nuptial 
ring on the floger of hia drowey partner, Oa 
prroelving ber state of uneoneciouancrs he waa, 
as may readily be belleved, shocked and angry 
at voch a flogrant disregard of dec ney. At tha 
conclusion of the cerenwovy, he informed hie 
bride's frienda that he would not live with her; 
and, giving two thousand france, as mipulated 
in the contract, he lef. hor 

CH Foc ruven Gints —Within the let yoer 
twelve of the wealthicea! and moat beautiful 
young lacies in Nasbville, Tenn , have bean mar- 
tled to Federal offioera, Fron this we infer 
that the Southern belles are overcomiog thelr 
prejadioea teward Yar kers—nothing like love 
to settle the diMficultiea, Cupld's arrows ore the 
moet dangerous linplementa of war, 

CH Creat fortunes have frequently bean re 
alized by the invention of some wy for chil iren 
who) meets the approval of the javenile oritic, 
The invention of the common etreet tov, known 
asthe “ Return Ball,” is aaid 00 hive reals d 
flee The “slways woandup too” re 
ailzed £40000. The invention of the “ Walk ing 
Doll,” which waa ao fashionable a few yoara aga, 
made S750) by patent. The daocleg “Jia 
Orow" toy, introdnoed about two years ago, was 
invented by an invalid hoy, and won © fortune, 

CW” A Mahometan, living at Joppa, was 
greet'y grieved hecauve hie wife hat, for four 
years In enooession, presented him with a deugh- 
ter, He told her that he ehould regard the 
birth of another daughter as a safficlent ground 
for acivcres, Tho next month (November) the 
peor woman gave birth to four dauyhiers at 
Toe husband waa paralyz d with omaze 
ment, avd, rewarding thie event as a «anal 


once 





table man, and think every one entitied to his 
opipion ; and never have selfish malice againat 
my foes, not even against Mr. Mulberry, who 
bas indirectly callod mea sinner; but «till, if 
the Lord has a thunderbolt to epare, I think it 
would be well bestowed on brother Mulberry's 
head.” 


rial circles in I rance by tie fact that the Prince 
Imperial bad burt hie knee, causing a poor stale 
of health from which he had not recovered, 
SH A correspondent of a Loudon paper 
cotwplaing, that the Americana are epending 
their money so freeiy there, that they pet the 
best of everything, gud others bave to xu to Lie 
wall. 

GC At Wartford, Conv., one day last week 
a wowan whipped her little buy unul ue became 
scnselees, inflicting serious is 
played truant, 
6H The Dublin correspondent of the Times, 


iries, LDecaure le 


SH Some anslety ha» been caused in Impe | | 


judgment of God upon him for hia previous 
t to his wife told her that he sould 
forgive ber, and would not carry out bit threat 
of diroroe, 

CW” What ia the diff-rence b tween the He 
brew idea of a slave and the modern notlon of 
a wee) hand etand? The former @ stated ‘o he 
a bewer of wood and drawer of water,” wiile 


arenes 


the letter ia a drawer of woot and ewerol water. 


ease Of celibacy in Fratece, and 


CH” The in 


eapecially in Paria, eave the New York Pomt's 


Paria correspondent, je et!!l a subject of diecu 


The government which wanta ao! iors, 
the manuftoturera who want hande, te farmers 


eion 


who wart laborers, and leet, but net least, the 
who want? 
ere other, ark | 
“Why con't t 


pre aches eysatiet oe 


women eband4, cele everybody, ack 
perplerity and conservation 
men marry?” Pere Hyacinth 
inarg at Notre Jiame. the 


newepapera preach ayainat it at the «treet cor 








of architectural drawing 


bays that the Fenians have proved entirely mig | 2 ™ yet, ar om hg bn 7m deep oogly remarka, 
taken in theie notions that they ceauld beat the Rah DOGre Wales irom the Mideitine to the 
copetabulary in isolated etationa, that they bad : : p eh dee oF meet at ions. « hun lred 
; sonsend b . 
a . 
orred tat oe a and that their own men ; wr T a i ‘] ct Me oo a x f 
CH A Trsrour Retiowr Vouthfal J ae 7 af the two Barkers, Lewle and 1 ; 
tot Ma, is Mr. Jones w good Unriatau? . rg cae Fucorre ul stuuop oker « d 
M her. Why, I presume no, To uy; wi y wit, ce is on the fav — poe t apur Tue 
do you eek? forwer i" one t end tal! the latter ia lean ood 
Tommy —'Cause he don’t emeil of hia hat | Tue thin man, Davit, waa inti oes 
. a rfrenger who TOTO a we ] “ 'y are ) 
when be goes up the aisle, like all the deacere : ee - , ” 6 : 
do! mauer tag your brot t Tee's be,” re 
GM The Agricultural 8 xiety of Tuscarawas | phony “ y oon oe ee ae “— 
County, Ohio, otlers the following premiums ° . ‘ vy be no -t. ver a 4 ab He 
A premium of #10 will be paid for the greatest | HY not epoll a joke for relate sone 
number of rat-tails, not leas than | ) etrung SH In « Fiene’s court, the charge wae tat 
on a string. The rate to be caught by ons the prisoner had appropriated bia broth r'a 
jamily, between March 1), 1>+/, wt the time thare in an catate, “Lat, Me. Dreeident, my 
of the fair; 21 premium, &. for the greatest brother wea in Caliiomia.” “ What has that to 
bumber over /end lees than | ), bd pre | 2o#) ngs Wi 'T wae p rfeetiy jaetiled 
micm, 85 for the greateet bhuamber over | and | © Vemercing a4 4 Cislant felative.” 
esa than 6); beet rat terrier dog, accom panied tw ‘Te i4 w garden in her face 
by at least 1) live rate; also, the trap in which | FT" Richard Allen, the poet, Ea lady's fer 
they were taken The rats to be killed by the | %** Pe.) aren 4rd garden } e cab omy 
dog on the ground, First premium $5, secon | buses w,ebae ‘ a eos re 
premium &..” tan iat; We wee tuipa and ape cach eye, 
GW A Scotchman being asked to say wit ta (of os e her he ‘ ahle 
he thought “real muric,” euewered, “Ko al] § ) t bet, ae © ed Per 
music! hoot mon, ‘gin ye wad Lear a a the face wat . ® ” see 
listen to the bay pipes!’ Ae uoked bod, en et ina Lia 4 lenees 
Cw A Texas planter writes to at siveston | **! Aa i me ‘a ie tadieh, but 
paper ‘het ep attemp: Las been made W teach cunt ¢ meet, 4 cme ¥ eto, 
monkeys to pick cotton. and her ‘ cekes wa. ~ modert ur 
CH A philosophic and thrifty editor thus << Mi y é ee thatil 
moraiizes :-—" hither our fashoonah.c young men t mher ot w ‘ Arabians ave 
are teiged with @ gudden fit of eeovomy, of Viel | te the ’ county, the e 
salaries have been cut Cown, &> that they can't) * ive 6 y in the otute,! y 
dre-s themeelves reepeciaby. Itis really pain | a vows bs F 
ful lo eee them gong through the atreete, the | oa | rne coerny © the mejority of mar 
thin lege shivering io the scantiert of pants and | * ee ‘ a great German hietor n. ‘ig 09D 
their coats #0 ehort a4 W leave & GCuLeiver j fs rath Migr = a bappy ee ipeit @ 
portion of theit bodies exposed bo the seas —e Barly ia the war, when all were 6 
Mare’ sinda.”’ | gre e . 6 war b snine eo", an 
cH Tue Hiwas V —The human ve « t lay” reported to Gnoral Koveorana cba 
bes but nine perfect tones, bul tuere can yo acseecny an cilicer | regu v 
combized ia 17 4421 444 } cut | What did you do wit him ‘ia . 
a rematketne eciertific fac. wise i sb | e guard house? Poe eat dh Aarts ’ ‘ 
accounts for the amount of d.scord there Boned Oteer tn rare es 
toe eorid, cre etoleay ) ! ca earl 
EM Toe Coizese have rimerous d seares of | | Mat that te contrary to the feiia tor 4 
the eyes, every fifth man having some voular de jd mate ’ we ait yulatione «ay, he @ tLere 
fect, aud every filteenth lowing Lis right ality. | 897 Sow waa the co ver 
geiber. They attribute it to tle «tcerelve use CW Ver. Holmes, in the At for April, 
of ree, and the babit of cocpelent shaving haz.e a the of that “ lawye al! jemin @ 
C2” A jert ia no argument, and loud sug iter | thing quicter than the memvers Of ody Cher 
BO Cemunsiation. proieesion.’ 
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t neat of the woek- 


The prepricuore of the “0: leet an 
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THE COMING OF SPRING, 


BY J. KR LOWELL 
Faust come the blackbirds clatt'rin’ in tall trees, 
Au’ eettiin’ thi ge in @inds 't ng esace 
Fore long the trees begin to show be icf, 
The maple crimaour (o a coral reef, 
Then eaffern owarme owing off from ail the 
w llers 
So p'ump they look like valler caterp) bare, 


Then grey hoeec! ca nuta leetle haudes untold 
Bofter 'n a baby a be at three days old 

Thie le the robin'’s almanich, be knows 
Thet arter tiie ther’ ‘a only blosaom snows, 
So, choesin’ out a handy croteh an’ epouse, 
Ile goes to plaet'rin’ bia adobe house 


Then seems to come a hitch,—things lag behind, 


Till eome foe mornin’ Spring makee up her 
mind, 

An’ cx, when enow ewelled rivers crosh their 
dawe 

Heaped up with ico thet dovetails in an’ jama, 


A leak comes epirtin’ thru some pin-hole cleft, 
(;rowe stronger, fercer, tears out right an’ left, 
Then all the waters bow themeelves an’ come, 
Saddin, in one gret slope o° ehedder\n’ foam, 
Jes’ eo our Spring gits everythin’ in tune 

An’ gives one leap from April into June 

Then a!l comes croedin' in; afore vou think, 
The oak bois mist the side hil! woods wick pink, 
The eatoird in the lavlock Buel fs loud, 

The orchards turn to heaps o’ roey cloud, 

Io el om shroude the flashin’ hangbird cling’, 
Ao’ for the summer vy'ge bie hammock elinga, 


All down the loose walled lanes in arohin’ bowers, 

The barb'ry droope ite atriogs o' golden fowers, 

Whose shrinkin’ hearts the sclool gals love to 
try 

With pine,—they'll worry vourn #0, boya, bime 
br! 


Noff eed, Jone's brideaman, poet o' the year, 
(ladpees on wings, the bobo of ic here: 
Half bid in tip top apple blooms he ewings, 
relimbe against the breere wits joiveria’ wings, 
('r, givin’ wey to 't in a mock despair, 
ine down, a brook o' laughter, thru the air 


A Worssste Daiskea—Now, my friends, 
(eid a Highland preacher) when you rise in 
the morning, you will take a draw, an’ yor's/ 
give the @itca end when rou go to the 
bill, you apd when wou ll have 
pul your ‘reskfast in your pelly, you'll tase a 
dram; Dut your bo to be aye dram, dramin’. 
Tue meroire are good, and your to ase them, 
but BO buee them, to when you come fra the 
bus, you li take a Crem, aud #0 ot til bedtime. 
Now, wy friends, 1! 0 take my ad- 


craw; 
lL. bake a Grew, 


4 Wa 


vice, bot Grits tii ¥ be Wa cated, for what 
the deuce would you be like in the tuther world 
with your prains fii'd fou’ Highleod whiskey 
lt was tar betier vou Was Dever dic at a!i— lar 


betier, my bretores 

CH” A little eianyear urchin, away up in 
M.ine, betog unadie to drive an obelioate cow 
Out of the barn, eet it on Gre. “ sbe run then,” 
#0 the boy told hie mother 


—_——-—- 


CW A pio bas ae much head a o creat many 
Sulbors, and a great deal more point. 
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ENDURANCE. 


BY FLORENCE PERCY. 

l.ow much the heart may bear, and yet not 
break! 

How much the flesh may euffer, yet vot dic! 

I ,uestion moc. if apy pain or ache 

Of soul or body brings our end more nigh 

leath chooses hie own time; Uil that is sworn, 

All evile may be borne. 


We ebrink and shudder at the surgeon's knife, 

Keach nerve recoiling from the cruel ateel 

Whose edge seems searching for the quivering 
life 

Yet to cur sense the bitter pangs reveal 

Toat still, although the trembling flesh be torn, 

Thies also can be borpe. 


We ree a sorrom rising in onr way, 

And try to flee from the epproaching i!I; 

We veck some email! escape, we weep and pray; 

But when the blow fails, then our hearte sre 
atill; 

Not that the pein is of ite sharpness shorn, 

Hut that it can be borne. 


We wind our life about another life, 

We hold it closer, dearer than our own ; 
Anon it fainte and faile in deathly strife, 
Leaving us stunned, and stricken, and alone; 
Bat ab! we do not die with those we mourn ; 
Ti is aleo can be borne. 


Kebold! we live through all things—famine, 
thirat, 

Bereavement, pain; all grief and misery, 

A!! woe and sorro@; life inflicts ite worst 

(Oa soul and bodys, but we cannot die, 

Though we be sick, and tired, and faint, and 
worn, 

Lo! ali thinge oan be borne. 


GURTHA, 
IN SEVEN CHAPTERS. 


CHAPTER II. 


The history of Michael I’etcowrie (he had 
been named after the Cove near which he was 
found) was thie: He waa the only human being 
saved from « veesel lured ashore and lost by 
wreckers’ tignala. Ile was adopted by an old 
man and woman who had lost seven sone at rea, 
and he grew up to know them as grandfaiher 
and grandmother. When found, they guessed 
bim to be about three years old. Lle spoke some 
foreign tongue, which no one in thore parte 
could understand, not even the doctor or the 
pareon, and which, of course, be soon forgot 
in learning that spoken round him. He proved 
a good lad, was a good grandson to them, work. 
ed well for them, kept them in comfort They 
had been dead now about a year, the old woman 
dving three days after the old man. They 
had left the cottage and a hundred pounds or 
#0, which they had saved, to Michael 

Toe old woman had been foster-mother to 
Gartha's mother (to whom the Grange had be- 
longed), who had grown up im much euch a ne 
ear manner as Gaurtha, and had made an 
mprudent marriage. Her hueband had deserted 
her soon after Giurtha wae born; hed been loet 
on the voyage to Australia, for which place he 
had ctarted in the company of another woman, 
and with all the money of which he had been 
able to rob hia wife, who died of something that 
might have been called a broken heart. Frem 
tre earlicat years of her childhood, Gurtha had 
been in the hablt of toddling dowm to granny's 
cottage; and at these times ehe had often been 
solemnly confiled to Michael's care, to be amused 
on the beach, or, oveagionally in calm weather, 
taken out in the boat. Now, Michael was placed 
in circumastances of peculiar temptation. He 
loved Gurtha — Well, of course, he did; he had 
lowed ber etince ee was a baby. Yee; but in 
what fashion, and how strongly he loved her 
now, he waa only jist beginning to find out 
He hated Eiger. He had more than one good 
exci if any excuse for hatred can be good — 
for that; he had been played by him more than 
one il turn and shabby trick. The aimultaneous 
gratification of thie love and this hate waa, he 
belicved, in bis power. le had no thought that 
dishonored Gurtha; the bewildering temptation 
that dazzled him had for sole end and aim the 
making her hie wife, in order that no other 
man should have power to take her away from 
him. Of Gurtha’s liking, «ffoction, love for 
him, he could have no doubt. He waa very 
simple and inexperienced, unread in romances, 
and unlearned in life; bet@ween love and love he 
did not distinguish. Whether that very love 
which delicnted him, which was made up of the 
love of a sister for a kind brother, of an un- 
loved girl for ber one friend, and, unconsciously, 
of a euperior for an inferior, would pot shut 
him out from being the object of any other love 
from ber, he never asked bimeself. That this 
might be eo, he had no suspicion. He had al- 
ware treated her with chivalrous reepoct, not 
designecly or consciously, 80 much as from in- 
e\iret and innate honor, He had loved up 
warde, pever forgetting that ehe was “a lady.”’ 
He had never claimed the privileges of a bro 
ther; he had newer kissed her, or been ki seed 
by her eince she wae a ting child, that weuld be 
cartied in his arme, and woud clasp him round 
the neck Even then, he had been reverent io 
his caresses 

Now the tme seemed come when all must 
changs, when he must give up all love, or have 
al. He knew erough of the world to know 
that the girl who left the Girange for a foreign 
echool, could never return to it. She would no 
longer be the Mias Gurtha who loved him: ehe 
would be a fine lady, just like another fine lady; 
kinder and freer, perbapa, but it would, from 
the very nature of things, be cut of all question 
that she would love him. She wonld have 
friends who would not deign epeak to a common 
Gsberman; she would have lovers in her own 
rank of life That was the intolerable thought. 
Should he let bergo? Theat was to sav, could 
he give her up forever? He believed he bad 
the power to keep ber. To let ber go, would 
be to give ap both revenge and lowe, all he held 
dear in life—all he had to hope for—al! be had 
to live for. He could tever, be firmly believed, 
take up with any woman of his own position— 
any #trapping fisbing-laseie, after having loved 
aladr. If be did let her go—if he did thos 
rive cp everything—what should be do it for? 
Her good’ He could not see any good that 
«'l come of it to ber. He did not believe any 
man would love her as he did. He would serve 
her as if he were her slave; he would treat her 





as if she were his queen. (Poor fool! so ignor- 
act of women as to think that a way to make a 
| woman happy!) And then, if be let her go, 


what suffering must come of it tober! Taken 
away from the sea she loved eo, ebat away from 
the sunshine and the sky, deprived of liberty 
end the free use of her limbe—eufforing that 
perhaps would kill her. He knew what home 
ricknese wee, and con!d recall the ache of it; 
for once he had been sent away to the south 
coast fora pilchard fiching season, and he hada't 
been able to bear it, but before a week was out, 
being sent for ice, be had run away from the 
master he had been put under, and walked 
home. It would end in her running away; and 
then, she being #0 beautiful a young lady, end 
the people in fereign parts, as he bad heard, so 
wicked, what would that end in? He savagely 
kicked the stones out of his path, asking him- 
self again why and for what he should give her 
up? Difference of rank! Her mother bad been 
a lady for certain, but ber father? Then, as to 
his own rank—who could tel! but that his blood 
was as good es hers! and it was blood the gentry 
swore by. Times and times, bis old granny had 
told him how she believed be was born of gentle 
folke—if there were gentle folke in the parts he 
had come from—becauee ef the fine linen that 
was round him when he was picked off the 
wreck; for that matter there were the things in 
the old chest etill, where anybody might see 
therm. Pooroldgranny! She had always been 
looking for a king, a queen, or a prince to come 
and claim him. 

Young Petcowrie knew, a¢ all the country 
knew, that Gurtha Trestrail had money of ber 
own: this would help to smooth difficulties, en- 
abling ber to live always aaa lady, which he 
should otherwise have been puzzled, perbaps, to 
enable ber to do out of hie earnings as a fisher- 
map; this would also heighten the taste of his 
revenge; for he knew, as ail the country also 
knew, that the young squire wasted his sub- 
stance with riotous living, and could ill afford 
to let his sister's fortune pase out of bis hande, 
But to do Michael justice, thie money of Gar- 
tha’s threw no weight into the scale. He was 
not covetous: be had never known the pinch. 
ing poverty that makes one feel what is called 
the real need of money, and had not the educa- 
tion, the refined and superfine civilization, that 
creates so many unreal and artificial needs, 
which money must supply. He wee in love, 
worebipfally in love. (iurtha herself—the oer- 
tainty of possessing her—the right of protect- 
jog her—seemed to him over sufficient reward 
for euperhuman deeds and sacrifices, had such 
been in his power, That night, and two or three 
successive nights, young Petcowrie tossed about 
on a sleepless bed; two or three successive 
mornings, the earliest glimmer of dawn found 
him out on the bay. The weather during those 
daye was stormy and wet, but that did not seem 
to him a sufficient explanation why Gurtha, who 
loved to brave all weathers, and in some of her 
moods liked the worst weather beet eo long as 
she was out in it, did not come near the Cove, 
Had she been sent away already, by force? Of 
an evening, he lurked about the Grange, dodg- 
ing Mr. Trestrail (whom he often saw limping 
about, es if he had met with some accident), 
and trying to get a glimpee of (iurtha. (On the 
fourth evenirg, he saw her, sitting in the fire- 
lighted parlor, drooping, he thought; but, how- 
ever, she was not gone, 80 he went home com- 
forted. 

Next morning, Gurtha came down to the Cove 
—not so eariy as usual, Lie was home from his 
fiahing, had “cleaned himself up a bit,” and was 
gardening in the plot of ground before the cot- 
tage, when he saw Gurtha coming along the 
moorland track. 

“Come down on the sands; I want to talk 
to vou,” she said in pasging. 

He lingered behind, to waeh the mould off his 
hands, and to gather for her some fine rich- 
scented carnations, then he joined her, 


They walked up and down while they talked, 
and Gurtha put her hand on hia arm. Michael 
felt himeelf a gentleman, and looked one with 
that kingly carriage of bis. 

“He's been at home all day—all the days 
since I saw you last; and he burt his foot the 
very neat morning. He has been always watch- 
ing me—that's why I've not been down before. 
I've pot brought the books today, for I can't 
stay long, and I want to talk to you seriously, 
Michael—very seriously indeed.” 

“If you'd stayed away a bit longer, Mias Gur- 
tha, I can't say what I mightn’t have done. 
Life's not worth baving without you.” 

“You can't do without your tyrant, and I 
can't do without my slave—that’s it, isn't it, 
Michael?" 

“That's about it, Miss Gurtha.—Now about 
the school?” 

“ Why, Michael, he really means to send me, 
T find. It's very serious. I won't go; on that 
I'm determined; and I don't want to die. It's 
a'l very well talking of dying, Michael, when 
you don’t think what the worda mean; but 
when one does think of what they mean, of 
what dying is—not feeling the sunshine any 
more, or the wind any more, or the dash of the 
sea epray; not feeling the smooth sand or the 
epriogy moor under one’s feet any more; not 
smelling the honey of the heather-biossoms any 
more, or the rich, fruity odor of the gorse; not 
watching the flight of the sea-birda, or the ewell 
or the roll of the waves; not feelirg the water 
dance under our dancing boat, Michael, or feel- 
ing the flying of my poor Corsarr ; not feeling 
auy more, ever, any of these thicge; bat, in- 
stead, lying up there in the churchyard, under 
the weight of the damp ground, among the 
worme and the slimy, creeping, and crawling 
things—" 

“Miss Gurtha, dying ian’t only that, you 
know.” 

*Ten't it?’ she said with a reckless laugh. “I 
dow't know that it ian't only that, Micharel—you 
don't know—none of us know. Terhape it would 
be better for most of ue if it were only that. 
But we don’t know, | tell you, Michael, and our 
parson, who pretends to know, knows no more 
about it than the rest of us Ie he readier to 
die than the rest of na? Hsshoald b+ if he 
believes what he tella us to believe. Think what 
a coward he proved himself iu that storm last 
winter, Michael, when you were #0 brave! And, 
agin, when that accident happened in the 
mine, and you risked your lile to save others, 
he, poor wretch, couldn't be coaxed into going 
down, when all was safe, to speak a little com- 
fort to the poor man who was dying there, and 
couldn't be brought up! I have always felt 
wickeder at church than anywhere else since | 
that, Michael. If I once know that a man ie a! 
coward, I lose all trust in him, all reepect for | 
him: when I hear our parson preaching difficu's 
things that he never dreame of pract sng, it! 
pile me past my patience, go that I can bardly 
belp throwing the books at him, or calling bim 
names! Suppose some morning I do something 
of that sort—you won't speak to me any more, 





I suppose?’ | 








“ Mies Gartha, Mise Gartha !" Michael's voice 
was « voice of reproof, but bis face had kindled 
to a bread amile. 

“ Besides, I don’t think / should be any more 
willing to die, Michael, if I did believe all he 
save. It doeen't seem ao bit likely that a bad 
girl euch as | am should torn into an ange! o!! 
at once, and go straight to Heaven; but even if 
I knew I should, if Heaven is the sort of place 
our makes it out, I think it will be very 
dull and tiresome : [ think it is much nloer here. 
—Sitting on the clouds and singing hymns! 
Hymne are so ugly! The noise of the sea on 
the rocks is much prettier, I'm sare !” 

“ Miss Gartha,” said Michael, laughing out 
right, “if you go on like that, I shall be almost 
obliged to believe that you are what you called 
yourself, though what no one else shal! call you 
in my bearing.” 

“A bad girl? Ob, Iam a bad girl: some 
times I am eorry, but not often. Sometimes 
I think I shouldn't be wicked any more, if 
I got away from Edger: he makes ‘my angry 
psesions rise’ in an awful way; and if there is a 
devil, I wonder be doesn’t come and fetch me 
some dark night, aa nuree ueed to say he would, 
if I got into ench passions.” 

“The sin'’s his, not yours, my pretty: your 
soul is as white—as—the foam there. It's not 
you the devil will fetch. But about this going 
to echoo!, Miss Gurtha—’ 

“ About this not going to echool, Mr. Micheel ? 
How ie it tobe managed? Michael, are you 
cold? Are youlli? You are shaking—” 

“Your fancy, Mise Gurtha. But about this 
going to echool, I think, Mise Gartha, you 
should go: I think you bad better go.” This 
was spoken heroica'ly. Was it the girl's cling- 
ing covfiience io him—the same thing that 
made him fee] “like a gentieman”—that gave 
him courage? Five minutes before, he had not 
meant to speak in this way. He went on more 
and more earnestly, the ice onte broken. ‘! 
suppose, Mise Gurtha, that there's many —% 
that ladiss learn that you don't know as yet. If 
only you'd try echool for a bit—if, after all, you 
found you couldn't do with it, you'd only have 
to drop mea line, and wouldn’t I come quick and 
fetch you? No running away by yourself, Miss 
Gurtha, remember. But you'd like it, perhaps, 
after the first. You'd get friends, Mise Gartha— 
ladies like yourself—and, may be, by-and-by, 
fine gentlemen as lovers."” Saying the last word, 
he looked at her furtively. She was all blank 
amazement. 

“ You turn against me like this, and side with 
Edgar! What do I want with fine ladies or 
gentlemen, friends or lovere? I want my liberty. 
Michael, school is prison, You don’t know what 
achoo! is, or you wouldn't speak as you've done. 
School would kill me. You'd feel no woree if 
you were put into prison than I should do at 
school.” 

“ But if you'd try and bear it, just for a bit; 
you'll get liberty enough afterwards, you know. 
I'm sure, Miss Gurtha, that this is the rightest 
thing your brother has done by you. It’s what 
he ought to have done years ago.” 

“ When I waea child, I mightn’t have minded 
iteo much. But to be treated like a child now 
—I won’t bear it; I can't, and I won't.” 

“* Blees you, Miss Gurtha, what age are you 
now? Nothing but a child yet, to speak the 
truth [” 

* Michael! !" she said, drawing away from him, 
for the moment mortally offended, “I thought 
you loved me; I thought you were a true friend ; 
I thought I could always count on you; I thought 
you would never desert me.” 

“I'm a truer friend in saying this than I've 
been to you ever in anything before,” he said, 
ruefully. 

“You're not, you're not! You promised to 
help me, and now, when I really want help, you 
desert me. I tell you what will be the end of 
it, Michael: I shall drown myself; you will find 
me drowned, and then, I hope, you will be sor- 
ry.” Covering ber face with her hands, she 
burst into a passion of crying. Since she was a 
child, he Ae esate eoen her shed a tear. 

“Mies Gartha,” he said, tenderly, and laid 
his hand on her arm, “ Don't, for God's sake, 
don't; I can’t bear it.” 

She shook off his hand. 

Ile watched her some time, his face working 
convulsively—then he seized her wrist. This 
time she let him touch her, but she resisted his 
efforts to draw her hand from her face. 

“I've said what I've eaid because I thought I 
ought to say it, and you've no right to be angry 
with me.” His otbcr hand was round her waist, 
pulling ber towarda him; whe resisted. ‘ Mies 
Gurtha, it’s breaking my heart to see you like 
this, and, though I warn you I believe it's the 
devil makes me give in, 1 promise to do what 
you wish.” 

Her hands were dropped from before her face 
instantly. 

“I didn’t know before what a good fellow the 
devil was |” she said; though her voice was still 
thick and checked by sobs, her eyes were dano- 
ing with glee. ‘ You dear, good Michael!’ 

He released her wrist, contritely regarding its 
redness, and took his arm from round her; he 
had not clasped her to him; be looked down on 
the ground, as he said: 

“I think you're turning your best friend into 
your worss enemy, Miss Gurtha.” 

She paused before she spoke again, then it 
was to ask, looking at him wondering!y 

“ Have I offended you, Michael ?” 

Some words about “ causing one of these lit- 
tle ones to offend,” floated through Michael's 
memory, and confused a growing purpose; but 
he reaseured himeelf. 

“It’s not causing any one to offend—it’s not 
wronging any one. What am I going to do to 
her? To make her the wife of a man who loves 
her, to give myself the right to give her the 
protection she asks for.” 

Gurtha was watching him ; presently she said, 
speaking meekly for her : 

“ Michael, I have no right to give you trouble. 
Perbape I shall be getting you into trouble. Per- 
bape | had better go to school, even if it does 
break my beart and kill me.” 

“Not if Iean hinder it!” he said. He con- 
firmed his promise with an oath. Though she 
had never heard Michael ewear before, this oath 
did not shock or alarm her, like the oaths she 
had heard from Edgar. 

“Now, what was your plan ?” he said. 
me hear it.” 


“ Let 





Sae told bim eagerly. He was to take her in 
his boat a long way, as far a8 be could take ber 
in a day, and then—then he was to put her 
ashore somewhere, where she could get a lodg- 
ing, but where no one would know her, She 
would manage to have some money, and he was 
to sell ber watch and trinkets to get more 
; “Well,” be sacked, “and what am / to 

o* , 
“Go back at once, so that no one may sus- 


pect how I got away; and come and see me 
sometimes.” 

There was a pause; then he said 

“ Bat the boat will be missed, if I'm away a 
whole day.” 

“No need to go eo far, then.” 

“ But, any way, while you are missing, | ehal! 
be suspected of murdering you; and it you'le 
found, what better will you be off?” 

“You must bide away, too, then. You are 
more clever,” she said; “ you make the plan, !’!! 
do what you tell me.” 

They talked « good while: when be parted 
from her, he said: 

“Perhaps you'll hear no more about being 
sent to school, and then things can go on as they 
have done.” 

This was but juggling with his conscience, 
and he knew it was. 


CHAPTER III. 
“ You're to go to Chevala, to morrow, to stay 
a week or two with Mrs. (iarstone,” was, the 
very evening of the day of that interview with 
Michael, Mr. Tiestral’s announcement t his 


sister. 

“ To Chevala !” she echoed. 

“Yee; I'm just back from there. 
settled.” 

“Js it all settled? You baven’t asked me. 
Do you think you can send me about like a 
baby, or a bale of goods? I shan’t go.” 

“[ was prepared for that amiable answer. 
Mra. Garetone herself is coming to fetch you; 
you can say to ber: ‘I shen’t go.’ It’s just 
what she will expect from what she has beard 
of you. I leave you to settle the matter with 
her.” 

“T've nothing fit to wear. I wonder you are 
not ashamed to send me,” was said after a long 
pause, 

“I have explained all that. Mrs. Garstone 
has kindly my to take you to Scarmouth, 
to r out. 

Pele ae to-morrow, will she be here?” 
was aeked after another considerable pau 
during which the brother and sister survey 
each other. 

“ T cannot tell you.” 

“T think you can.” 

“ Well, I won’t, then, if you prefer that form 
of speech. Now, be off to bed, girl Some 
friends of mine wiil be here directly—young fel- 
lows who are coming to epend the evening.” 

“The night, you mean. Cards and drinking.” 

“So you watch us through the keyhole, do 
you, little spy ?” 

“I leave such mean tricks for you, eir.” 

“ Be off, girl; be off! And wind, to-morrow, 
no ekulking. Wherever you may bide, I'll fer- 
ret you out; and then, what a nice figure you'll 
cut before the Garstones.” 

“| can’t understand your venturing to send 
me to Coevala, as you wish to be in favor there. 
I suppose you trust to my generoeity.”” 

“1 don’t send you there without sending your 
character before you: they are all prepared to 
fiad you prejudiced against a brother who has 
been your only sincere friend.” 

It was hardly dark yet when Gurths ran up 
to her own room; she was as far as possible 
from being sleepy ; she sat down in the open 
window, and let the bleak north-west wind that 
was blowing that evening cool her flushed 
cheeks, while she reflected: What did this 
sending her to Cnevala mean? Did she intend 
to go? Life there would be one humiliation. 
No; she wouldn't let it be that; she wouldn't 
care for any of them—they might think her a 
savage if they chose; they might think any- 
thing they chose about her, she wouldn't care. 
She did mean to go, then—and why? She told 
heree'f that she was curious to see whether tbat 
young Mr. Garatone always spoke to his sisters 
as ebe had heard him speak, or whether that 
grave gentleness was put on for outside show; 
whether they really loved him, or only pretended 
to do 60; what it was like to be among such 
people as the Garstonee. 

Suddenly, a terrible light flashed upon Gar- 
tha: This sending her to Chevala was only that 
Mrs. Garstone might get her wardrobe supplied, 
aa a preliminary to sending her to schooi? Per- 
hape the plan was for her to go there from Cue- 
vala—for her not to come back to the Grange. 
Well, perbaps it would be easier to eecspe from 
Coevala than from the Grange, if she were care 
ful not to rouse suspicion by showing that she 
suspected rey 

But how to let Michael know? She had told 
him that she should not be down in the Cove 
next morning; 80, probably, he would be out 
fishing, or he would be gone to the town. She 
must eee him before she left the Grange. The 
only way of making sure of this was to see him 
to-night. 

A few moments’ reflection; then she threw 
on her hooded cloak—left her window open— 
locked her door outside, taking the key with 
her—and stole down-stairs. No fear anyone 
would hear her; burste of reckless laughter 
and profane speech fell on her ear as she was 
passing the dining-room door. She bad hardly 
passed when the dor was tiang open, and ber 
brother stood in the passage, shouting for one 
of the men to bring in a favorite ball-dog from 
the yard. Gartha shrank close against the wall, 
and stood there trembling. No one of the ill- 
regulated housebold answered the master’s call. 
Swearing horribly, be went back into the dining- 
room, and rang a bell, which would bring the 
old housekeeper, if she happened to be sober. 
Grartha availed herself of this instant ; and darted 
out of the house, 

It was a wild gusty night, clouds fying fast 
over a watery moon, a heavy sea beating deaf- 
eningly on the rocky coast—euch a night as 
Gurtha loved, as filled her with wild exultation. 
She tled through it fast, as if trying to rival the 
fast-Hying clouds, 

Betore she had remembered anything but the 
pleasure of this rapid and lawless night-walk, 
she was at the gate of Michael's garden ; bere 
she paused and hesitated. It was some instinct, 
bo consciousness, that made her hesitate out 
side it and not go in. 

“ Dear, good, industrious old fellow,” she said 
to herself, as through the uncurtained window 
ehe saw Michael; both elbows on the table, 
both handa buried in his curly hair. He was 
poring over a book by the light of a candle: 
ing a lesson evidently, for every now and 
then be looked up from his book and muttered 
to bimeelf. 

Gurtha thonght of the Grange dining room, 
and of what was going on there, and said 10 
hereelf: “More of a man, and a better mad, 
and also more of a gentleman than any of the 
wre‘cbes up there.” 

After waiting a few minutes, she clattered the 
latch of the garden gate as loud as ehe cou'd, 
but the wind had done that before; she threw 
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pebbles at the window, bat the woody sprays of 
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an ancient boreysuckle had been tapping there 

before! she called “ Michael, Michael!” but 

the wind took her voice, and biew it up over 
the moor towards the Grange; the noise of the 
wiod and the sea was both nearer and louder. 

While Gartha was debating what next to do, 
she saw Michael rise and yawn, stretching both 
arms over bis head ; then be came out into the 
porch to see how the night was. 

“ Michael, Michael !” 

The moon shone on bia face as, with a stride 
or two, he approached the gate. 

“How frightened you looked!” she said 
laughing. 

“You here, Mise Gurtha, at night! 
God's sake, get home again.” 

“That's civil, Michael! Why, what's the 
matter?” 

* Well, after all, it's no mstter,” he mattered. 
“Bat what hee happencd, Mise Gurtha? Is it 
come? Have you run away from the Grange, 
not to go back again?” 

Toe gate was between them; he swung it 
oper, and eeized her bend. 

“No, no, Michael —What’s the matter with 
you? I jast rau down to tell you tonight, be- 
cause 1 thought I shouldn't see you in the 
morning, that I'm going to Cheva'a to-morrow, 
to stay a few days. I thought you would miss 
me, and wonder.” 

“To Chevala! That's a trap, Mies Gartha, 
just « trap to get you quietly away from bere.” 

“So I think, Michael; and I wouldn't go, 
only that I believe I can get away from Chevala 
more easily than I should be able to do from 
the Grange when Ejgar was watching me.” 

“ But you won't want to get away from Che- 
vala, Miss Gurtha; they'll pet you up with soft 
ways and eweet words, and talk you into wishin 
to be like one of the young ladies - homers 
toen—there’s the young aquire—he’ll be making 
love to you.” 

“You're forgetting yourself, Michael,” she 
paid, with assumed haughtinees; then breaking 
into ® peal of laughter— Why, Michael, I do 
believe you are jeu) ne!” 

* Yee, I believe IT amt” 

© You foolish old Michael! And you wicked 
old Michacl, to belicve that a few silly epeeches 
wonld make me forget my dear old friend, my 
playfe'low ever eince I can remember.” 

“Trat's all very pretty, Miss Gurtha ; but—” 
here he epoke with a sort of deeperation, mat- 
t-red his words between half-cloeed teeth, and 
yet in a way that prevented her from catching 
their sense—" when a fellow feels as I feel, he 
rouet have all or nothing.—Bat Mise (i arthe, 
while you are at Chevala—” he had euddenly 
changed bis manner—“ bow shall I know any- 
thing about you ?—how shall I know when to 
have things in readinese ?”’ 

“T shall write to you?” 

“The big round band then,” he said, coloring. 

“ Of course, the big round hand.—I ehall send 
my letters to Thorpley-ciiff Otfice, and you must 
go there to find them.” 

“No good "Il come of this visit,” he groaned. 

“{ don't see what harm can come of it.—Mi- 
cbael, you are hurting my band.” 

He relvased it with a muttered apology. 

Bhe bade him good-night, and eped away: he 
followed her at a distance, just to muke sure 
that no harm befell ber; it would have been a 
gees satisfaction to him to knock somebody 

own in her benalf. He saw ber enter the 
Grange yard, having met nobody, and then he 
went back to his cottage, to spend great part of 
the night in renewed se!f-conflict. 

Bhe got into her room by a way of her own ; 
scaling the ivy-oovered wali with cat-like nimble- 
ness, and getting in at the window. 

Next morning, Gurtha took unusual pains 
with her drees; she epent twice the usual time 
over her hair too, wreathing it up in ciose thick 
plaite, instead of letting it fly wild im untidy 
curls. She had attempted to dreve it as the girls 
from Chevala dressed theirs; but Gurtha’s hair 
being twice as thick, and much longer, obeti- 
nately wavy and wilful, instead of eoft, straight, 
and compliant, the result was very different. 

She turned out all ber dresses, trying to dia 
cover one that was neither etsined with sea- 
weed and sea water, nor torn with scrambling 
over the rocks; and at last she found a black 
silk which ehe had hardly worn—such a sombre 
gown not being to her taste or Michael’a. This 
she put on; and then she tried the effect of a 
great lace-collar and wide rufiles that had been 
her mother’s. By putting on these, and a bow 
of orange-co'ored ribbon, she managed to make 
her toilet bizarre and pictureeque, and to look 
as unlike a modern young lady as possible. 

“I's been trying to civilize itself,” sneered 
Edgar ; “ but I can’t much compliment it upon 
the reeult.” He was not down till noon that 
day ; and soon after he had finished his break- 
fast, the Chevala carriage drove up. He weut 
out to receive the Jadies, aud uebered them in 
with many apologies for tle wild, neglected 
state of the place. 

“A house without a mistress never looks any- 
thing but wretched and dismal. The state of 
the place #0 preye upon me, that I cannot bear 
to be much here; yet I have vo heart to eet to 
work to improve it while I have no one but my- 
self to please.” This was his melancholy-toned 
speech as he led the way indoors. 

“You must get it all in nice order before 
your sister comes beme sgain,” (turtha heard 
Mrs. Garetone say. “Sho might have a good 
varden here,” pausing in front of the house: 
“it is a south aepect, and tolerably sheltered.” 

“The churcuyard has been the only garden 
the Grange has ever bud !” 

“It ie unfortunately near.” 

“Some time, perbapa, I shall pull down the 
Grange, and rebuild it. There is a eplendid eite 
not a quarter of a mile distant, which I ehouid 
like some day to show you, and conrult you 
abort.” 

“ My girle know your eister, but I have never 
seen her,” Mra. Garstone said ae they entered 
tbe room where Gurtha was. Her voice firet, 
and pow her ‘indiy old face, moved Gurtha in 
her favor: she received her in a way that 
astonirhed Edgar—with a sort of natoral cignity 
and cordial grace, 20 different from the manner 
be bad expected. He was aunoyed, for this 
freak of here gave the lie to much he bad eaid 
about bis sister. 

“She ie a splendid young creature, and has 
been infamously neglected!” said outepoken 
Mrs. Gurstone when Uurtha had left the room 
together bat. “Not, of course, that I much 
blame you, Mr. Tr-etrail. What can a man do 
with « girl of that sort?” 

“ What, indeed.” 

Mildred and Adela Garetone made various 
sttemp's to draw Gurtba into conversation 
daring the lorg drive to Chevala, but in rain; 
sbe had subsided into a corner next Mra. Guar- 
stone, and was absorbed in her own thoughts 


For 


Grange for one day, had never slept away from 
it since she was born. Her heart was very un- 
easy: something sec med to be tagging at it. 

She wes sad, and looked sulky. Tne want of 
a'r in the c'ored carrisge oppressed her: ber 
face was flushed, and her brows were folded to 
a heavy frown. Mra. Garstone, now and then 
glancing at her, belf regretted the charge she 
had undertaken. Mildred and Adela regarded 
her with a curious mixture of terror, admiration, 
and conter pt—edmiration of her natural gifte, 
her magnificent eyes and bait, ber handsome 
mouth, with ita full red, short, curved upper lip, 
her glowing cowp'exion, brows, and 
stately growth, mingling with terror of the vio- 
lence of temper they bad heard of, and contempt 
for her ignorance of all arts of dress, for her 
want of all al neatness and refinement. 

“ Would you mind taking me back, Mrs. (jar- 
stone ?” Giurtha arked suddenly. Mre. Garstove 
turping round, found that the girl's eyes were 
biezing through tears. 

“I can hardly do that now, my dear. We 
are close to Coevala : the horses are tired.— Are 
you ill, or have you forgotten anything ?” 

“It's no matter,” Gurtha anawered. 

“ Bat what is it, my dear?” 

“1 don’t know.” 

No explanation was to be got out of her. 

(TO BE CONTING ED.) 
saetabiaitabnis 


TRUE PIETY. 








To be the thing we seem ; 

Tu do the thing we deem 
Eojoined by duty ; 

To walk in faith, not dream 

Of qaestioning God's scheme 
Of truth and beauty. 


Casting self-love aside 
Discarding buman p' 
Oar hearte t6 measure ; 
In bumble hope to bide 
Each change in fortane’s tide, 
At God's own pleasure. 


To trust, although deceived ; 
Tell truth, though not believed ; 
Faleehood cisdaining ; 

Patient of ills received, 
To pardon when aggrieved, 
Passion omietaine, 


With love no wrong ein chill, 
To save, unwearied etill, 

The weak from falling ; 
Thie is to do God’s will 
On earth—and to fulfil 

Our heavenly calling. 


— - i. _ 


Why Teeth Decay. 
A correspondent of the New York Evening 
Post, referring to a letter published ‘in one of 
the daily papers of this city, some few years 
since, on the catse of decayed teeth, thus sums 
up the conclusions errived at: 
lat. Nothing but acids decay the teeth. 
24. They do so because those organs do not 
contain sufficient phorphate of lime. 
Fiom theese conclusions he proceeds in the 
following prectical manner : 
What shall be done to give the teeth the 
proper proportion of phosphate of lime? The 
timple answer is, eat it; because we know of no 
other process by which it can be introduced into 
the blood, and unlees it is found there somewhat 
abundantly it will never get into the structure 
of the teeth, inasmuch as they, like the rest of 
the body, are compored of materiale which are 
brought into the blood through the digestive 
organs, 
In order to “eat it,” one must eat certain 
kinds of food which are coming now into general 
uee in cities, and which contain in themselves 
large quantities of it—euch as grits, oatmeal, 
Grabam bread, one-fourth of an inch of the sur- 
face of potatoes. ° 
The rearons, furthermore, may be found in 
the following: The bone of a tooth ise compoved 
of phoephate of lime to the extent of sixty-two 
per cent. The enamel has in it about eighty- 
five per cent. of this phosphate, and if lese than 
this amount is found in proportion to the whole 
tooth, its etructure is very easily dissolved away 
by the acids which form in the mouth, from par- 
ticles of food in procees of decomposition, from 
confectionery and other sweet things, which in 
the mouth rapidly acidify. 
Some of the above-named articles of food 
sbould constitute a part of the daily diet from 
the time of the first evidence of a child's exist 
ence to the fourteenth year of the eame, at 
which time the character of the teeth may be 
considered finally settled; they will be found of 
a good shade, hard, with an excellent enamel 
covering, without deep seams crossing esch 
other on the surface, and liable to decay, but 
the enamel caps will be found perfectly formed 
—a covering to the bone, which will save the 
patient an immensity of fear, pain and expense. 
The wonder is very often expressed that the 
teeth of people of the present day are eo frail, 
while in past generations they have been eo much 
more generally sound. It would not be far from 
correc: to reply that the art of refiuing flour has 
pow so much more perfectly robbed it of the 
bran of the wheat, that we get from our white 
bread just eo much lees phorphate of lime; aleo 
dyepeptice, and those who dread dyepepsia, 
knowing they ate potato ekine when young, 
blindly say they fird euch trying food injured 
their stomacha, and bence neither themselves 
nor their children are allowed to eat them; and 
it appears, to eu it up, that the children of the 
last two generations throughout the civilized 
part of the world bave happeued to be deprived 
of just the eources of the supply of phosphate 
of lime in their fuod which have robbed their 
blood of the wherewith to make good teeth and 
bones, so our teeth and general bony frame 
work but illy compare with those of the back 
woods settlers who perscnated our | ger 
and lived more in‘ependen'ly of fine bolting 
cleths, and ate up the entire potato, reliehing 
rye-and-Indian bread, all to our present myetif- 
cation and the bleetiag of their own physical 
hsppinees. 








Reiss ron Borrowrrs.—1. 7he Jron lue.— 
Never borrow anything whatever, if you can pos- 
sibly do withont it; nor then, unlees with the 
conser? of th The Svuver Iiule —Uee 
the article borrowed more carefully then if it 
wae your own, and don’t retain it beyond the 
time agreed on. 3. Jie Gulden Jiu '¢ —As econ 
o* you have done using the thing borrowed, re 
turn it with thanke. 


ouner, 2 





t@ |, whence, where, wherefore, how? This 





THE OUTLAW'S DAUGHTER, 


A TALE OF THE SOUTH-WEST. 
WRITTEN FOR THE ease nue roe?, 
BY EMERSON BENNETT, 


Acrnorn or tus “Whois Stave,” “ Paawtow 
ov Tus Forest.” &c. 
(Entered according to Actof Congress, In the year 
I-67, by Emereon Rennett, In the Clerk's ()@ce of 
the District Court of the United “tates, in and for 
the Eastern District of Pennsylvania } 


CHAPTER XXVII. 
FATHER AND DAUGHTER, 

The most trying thing to the soldier on the 
field of battle, is to remaio inactive under fi:e— 
to see himeelf in danger, and his comrades fall- 
ing around him, and yet be able to do nothing 
in defence of himself or them—and such inac- 
tivity was now mine. There I lay, on my sick 
couch, unable to take avy part in that which 
involved the safety of myself and the sweet 
being who was more dear to me than my own 
life. 

For some time after the clattering of the horse's 
hoofs had died out on the ear, nothing was 
heard save the exclamations of Flora and her 
Spanish companion, and then came distant shouts 
and the report of fire-arms. 

“TI cannot lie here idle at euch a critical 
time!” said I, making an effort to rise. 

“Nay, you must,.my dear friend !” sald Alice, 
gently pushing me back. “You will injure, 
perhaps destroy, yourself, If you get up, and do 
nothing either for your own benefit or ours.” 

“ But only let me see what is taking place!” 

“ Let me see for you then! I will look and 

” 


She was hurrying away, when one of the two 
ruffians, left as a guard, sprung forward, ex- 
claiming : 


“ Baok, ga), to yer place! back, I say! or, by 
——, I'll fire on yer!” 

“T have no intention of escaping,” returned 
Alice: “I only wish to see what is taking place 
outside.” 

“Tt don’t make no difference what yer want 
to see!” gruffly rejoined the ruffian, poloting his 
carbine at her. “Git back to yer place, I say! 
or, by ——, I'\] shoot yer!” 

“Ob, come back! come back!” cried the 
frightened Cora. 

Alice returned to my side, saying : 

“ We shall soon know the worst, Leslie.” 

The noise outside soon came nesrer—the 
shouts, the occasional discharge of fire-arme, 
and the thundering tramp of bhorees. Nearer 
and still nearer came the sounds, 

“ Here, father! here! quick! quick! in bere 
you will be safe!’ we heard Flora shout. 

A minute after we could hear several horses 
dash up to the building, amid wild cries and 
yells and all the tumult of fugitives being 
closely pursued. Then a door was thrown open, 
several horsemen came thundering into the 
building, and the door was closed with a loud 
bang. 
“ Ab, father, dear father, you ere saved! you 
are saved |” we beard Flora exclaim. 

“They may arsail us here, bat we will fight 
them to the death, my brave girl!” we heard 
him reply. 

“No, no, they will not dare, father, when they 
know all!” cried Fiora; “we have other lives 
here that will compel them to make terms with 
ue—euch terms as we may choose” 

“Whose lives? what? what do you mean, 
Flora?” 

“We have Colonel Brandon's daughters bere 
in our pewer.” 

“Hal where?” 

“In there. See! look through here—you can 
see them now!” 

The bandit captain gave « loud, wild laugh of 
triumph. 

“This is glorious!” he exclaimed; “‘ whoee 
work is this?” 

“Mine, father! I thought you might be 
taken, and I was determined to have prisoners 
to exchange for you—and you see how fortune 
has favored me.” 

* At least I will have revenge!” he fiercely 
exclaimed; “and revenge on Colonel Brandon 
is fully worth euch a lifeas mine! Let us kill 
the creatures at once, and throw the bodies to 
the devils outeide |” 

“No, no, father!” cried Fiora; “ we will only 
use them in exchange for all the lives here.” 

“ Bat I tell you, girl, I would rather have re- 
venge than life, and they shall not live another 
minute!” 

“Nay, you shall not touch them, father!” 
cried Flora; and we could hear sounds as of a 
struggle—as if ehe had seized bold of him, 
and he was endeavoring to get away from her 
to accomplish his fiendish purpose. “ Quick, 
here, men! seize your leader and detain him 
from murder!” ehe continued, in a tone of 
alarm. “Ile ia not himeelf, and does not know 
what he is about todo. Seize him here and 
hold him! for your lives, bie, and mine depend 
upon it!” 

There seemed to be a violent struggle, and we 
heard Sebastian shout : 

“Off! off! or I will murder you all!” 

Soon after this, things grew more quiet, and 
we had reason to believe that the wicked chief 
had been overpowered by his own men. 
Meantime, Alice and Cora had been etand- 
ing by my side, listening to ali—the former 
pale, erect and firm, and the latter trembling 
like an ae Aa for myself, I cannot tell how 
I felt, except that I feared my senses were about 
to desert me ayain. 

Outeide there was the noise of several horse 
men riding up and surrounding the building ; 
and presently we heard the voice of Colonel 
Brandon exclaim : 

“ Sarrender, Captain S-bastian, you and your 
men, or we will fire the building and take yoo, 
dead or alive!” 

“ Father! father!" cried ont Alice, 

“ Hal whose voice is that?” 

“ Father, your daughters are here, Alice and 
Cora; I pray you be not rach and destroy us!” 
“Oh, Alice, are you indeed there?" we now 
heard exclaimed in the voice of Ernest La 
Grange. 

© Yeo, Ernest, we are bere, prisoners, captured 
by Flora Sebastian while on our way home; and 
if you would save us, you must make terms with 
Captain Sebsstian acd bis men, for we are all 
here in his power.” 

“Hao! ba! bal do you hear that, you devils 
shouted the half demented Captain. 

“ Great ginger! yes, and I'm here tew—bound 
like a tarsal old sheep—with my arms as num 
from the cords aa if I'd laid on ‘em for a week |” 


“ Fire through the crevices, my gallant boye, 
and shoot down the devils as fast as you can |” 
yelled the Captain 

“ Not a shot, on your lives!" was the counter- 
manding order of Fiore 

“ Who ie master here, girl? you or I?” 

“Bat you should not forget yourself, dear 
father.” 

“By heavens, 1 will bave revenge, if I die 
for itt Ushand me, men! enhand me!" 

“No, no—bold bim! keep bim fast!” cried 
Fiora. 

The Captain and his daughter, and the mea 
who bad entered the building with hia, were 
still in an apartment adjoining where I lay; but 
the partition wae pot very sound, had crevices 
in it, and we could hear everything said in there 
as well as if they had been in the room with us. 
A struggle now seemed to follow the last order 
of Fiora, aa if the Captain were trying to get 
away; and the horses enuffed and snorted, and 
trampled heavily on the floor, as it frightened. 


“T will kill you for thie, as soon as I get my 
liberty! said Sebastian, at length, in the low, 
panting tone of one struggling violent'y. 

“ Hold bim, men! hold him!" cried Fiora; 
“for if he gets hie liberty now, he will kill you, 
sure enough! Father, pray be calm, and forgive 
me for this harshness, which is only done to 
save our livese—your life as well as mine!" 

“I don’t want life, unnatural girl! I want 
revenge, while it ie in my power, and I will have 
it!” oried the furious father. 

“Bind him!” oried Fiora; “if there ie no 
other way, you must pinion his arms till he be 
come reasonable! I fear this trouble has been 
too much for him—that be hes already lost his 
judgment. Quick, there, with the rope! bind 
hie arma fast! You bave my orders, and I will 
see that no harm come to either of you for obey. 
log me! There—so—bind him fast!” 

he struggle with the bandit chief now soon 
came to an end; and then we heard Fiora tell 
the men to let her father get up, but keep by 
him, and prevent him from injuring himeelf or 


A mipute or two after this, a door opened 
into the main centre of the building where we 
were, and Flora came forward, looking pale and 
excited, followed by the ruffiang, with their obief 
between them, hie arma bound tightly to his 
body by a stout rope. 

I shuddered as I looked at him. Ile dress 
was disordered, his hair disheveled, his face 
ewoollen and flushed, as if he had been drinking 
to excess, and his eyes blood-shot and brutally 
savage in expression. I did not think he was 
altogether sane; but whether mad from drink, 
passion, or excitement, or all three combined, | 
could not tell. Ile came forward, glaring round 
like a mad bull, and said to the shrinking and 
trembling Cora Brandon : 

“ Ay, girl, | would like to murder you and 
your sister for your father's eake, and then they 
might sewing me on the first tree!” 

“Do not be alarmed!" said Flora; “ he sball 
not harm you.” 

“God blees you, Miss Sebastian, for saving 
our lives! retarned Vora, 

“Yee,” joined in Alice, with feeling, “ we 
have overheard all, and know how much it muat 
have pained you te be severe with your father |” 

Fora turned and looked at her, and, in spite 
of her effort to remain oold and harab, | saw her 
lipa slightly quiver. 

“ Had I done it for your sake,” she sald, in a 
cold, proud tove, “ your remarka would not he 
so much out of place. Lut I did not. I simply 
did it to save my father's life and my own.” 
“No matter!” rejoined Oora; “ we ahall atill 
remain grateful for our preservation.” 

“You were a fool, Flora!” said ber father 
barebly. 

“ You will think better of me by and-by, dear 
father |" waa the gentle reply. 

There was something touching in the affection 
of that beautiful girl for her parent. Erring, 
sinful, guilty, criminal she might be—but who 
had made her so? Her very passions might 
have been Inherited, and education in his wicked 
school perhaps bad done the reat. There were 
noble traite in her evil formed character, and 
not the least of these was her devotion to the 
guilty author of her being—devotion that would 
have led her to sacrifice her life for his. 

“ Well, who are you/ and what is the matter 
with you?” now demanded the Osptain, looking 
fiercely at me, from among the armed and 
scowling ruffians on either side of him. 

“ Here, father, I wish to epeak to you !"’ sald 
Flora quickly, trying to draw him aside, doubt 
less fearing the mention of my name would 
excite him atill more. 
“ Who ie it, Flora? 
fore.” 

“Never mind now, father! I want to ask you 
some private questions. Here! thie way!” 
“Ono! #o you don't want me to know this 
man, eh?” he asid, with the cunning suspicion 
of alumatic. “But I will know! Let me see 
now!” 

He moved along to where he could get « bet 
ter view of my face, and then half bent over me. 
“Hal Dr. Walbridge!” he eaid, slowly draw- 
ing in his breath and beginning to scowl! more 
darkly. “I remember now. You escaped me 
when you first came to the country—you «a 
caped me at my own house 
By »” with @ fearful oath, “ you 
shall not escape me now! Here, my good fel 
lows, will one of you oblige me by blowing out 
his braina?” 

Cora Brandon uttered a wild cry of terror, 
and tried to shield me with her person. vor, 
sweet soul! it was all she could do. 

“A thousand dollars to the man who blows 
out this fellow’s brains!” cried Sebastian, in 
hellish fury. “We owe ai! our misfortunes to 
him, men! It was be who discovered al! our 
plans and exposed them |" 

“It waa he who swore my comrade cheated 
and got him into hi« trouble!’ said the Bpanish 
messenger, who had been the companion of 
Diego Gomez; and suddenly drawirg « pistol, 
he levelled it at my head. 

Alice and Cora both uttered wild criea of ter- 
ror; bat Flora alone saved me, by knocking up 
the weapon just as it waa discharged. The bal! 
barely passed over my head, and | felt the heat 
of the burning powJer on my face. 

All now became wild excitement, within and 
without. 

Within, Flora, madly furious at thie mur 
derows attempt, which might have brought 
down destiuction upon ali, drew one of her own 
plawola, and presenting it to the bead of the 
Spaniard, cried : 

“ Back, Lucio—back, all—or I will fire!” 
The ruffiane fell back in awe and dragged the 
Spaniard away. 

Without, they hed heard the cries of terror 
and the shot, and now gan to thander at the 
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ie tne whole of philosophy, wrote Joubert. Ex- 





and feelings: she had never before left the 


ietence, origin, place, end, and means. 


called out Caleb. 


different doors, demandicg admittance, and 








threatening to break ia end pu: 
death #nd pu’ everybody to 


a Hold, all!" ealled out Flora; “ and yor 
outside, listen! of not a priconer here inal es 


eape 
. Speck, then—what is it?” raid the volce of 

“ Ah, air,” returned Fiora, “ are 
of al! others I would treat cit aoa 

“Speak, then, giri ” 

“ Ay, unfortunate indeed !" muttered Flora in 
an under tone, And then, in « loud voice, to 
him: “ No harm bas yet been done here, Ernest 
La Grange— an attempt bas just bern 
made u the life of your sick friend—which 
I, who hitte cause to wish bim spared, have 
foiled. We have several here—all ia 
fect who were of this party, « a white over. 
poe Mae os at our first os 
eeult, men who our 
friends, and their lives are all Wace 
With a oat om cane every one before 
you can —ay, loan even ale 
myeelf, I took them sobenem, 4 “a 
the pur of saving my father—with the view 
of offering them in ¢ for him in case he 
should fall into the bande of the Regulatorr. He 
bas escaped, as you know, and is now here; and 
I now offer all our prisoners in ex for the 
safety of him, and the men Lere with bim, and 
my unworthy self, Now then you know all, 
Agree to my terma, and your ‘riends are safe: 
refuse them, or attempt to break In 
eer diet Pp bere, and 

“You will give us time to consider your con- 
ditions, I suppose ?” 

“ If you do not take too long.” 

“In a few minutes you shal! have our answer,” 
sald Ernest. 

“T aball not agree to your terme, Flora!” said 
her father. 

“ Why notr” 

“ Because you oan do better.” 

“ What then would you have?” 

“The release of al! our men—not only of 
those that are here, but of those cap:ured elee- 
where.” 

“ Are there many of them In the hands of the 

latore ?" 

“ A number—I do not know how many.” 

“Are they here with this party now eur- 
rounding ua?” 

* Of course not.” 

“Then I do not see how we can save them. 
3 we attempt to do too much, we may fail in 

“Colonel Brandon would give up every 
prisoner for the lives of his daughters!" 

* But are they in hie possession, father?” 

“ He la the commander of the Regulatore " 

“ And are we to remain here till be can send 
off and have them brought ia ?” 

o Why nowr”’ 

“I do not like the idea, dear father— some 
thing might happen to prevent our own ercape. 
I think we should fly while we oar.” 


“Tat, child—we are perfectly safe here, while 
we have the lives of these girls in our bande! 
Here, somebody, cut these cords |" 

“Nay, dear father, not unless you give your 
sacred promise that you will do no injury to 
any of the prisoners |!’ 
“A pretty spectacle this!" cried Sebastian, 
——s to grow furious again: “a father 
governed by hia danghter! a bandit-cblef bound 
like « slave, and bis own prisoners free |" 

“ Nay, father, you were not yourse!lf—are not 
yet, | fear—and what I did I did for the best 
Had you carried out your impulaive design, you 
would have put us all beyond hope And be 
aides, you must excuse me for saying these are 
not your prisoners: they are mine, und were 
captured for the very purpore Iam now usiag 
them, to save you and myself.” 

“And why are they at liberty?” 

“The men are not—only these young ladies.” 
“T bound and they free! a preity spectacle 
indeed! Here, somebody, out these cords, I 
say! Lucio, out with your knife and sever these 
bonda |" 

“Do pot a man of you touch him!" said 
Flora, making a gesture with the hand that etill 
held the pistol. “Ael have told you before, 
the life of every man of you depends upon the 
safety of these prisoners, and my father is too 
much excited still to be trusted with his free 
dom. For the sake of revenge he would sacrifice 
us all!” 

“I would, by 
with a wicked oath. 
“Come, dear father,” said Flora, with plead- 
ing geutleness, “think, retlect, and be calm '" 
“Calm, girl, when all le lost! Away with 


!” confirmed the Captain, 


your foolish prattle! I cannot be calm—! will 
not be calm |" 
“ All ls not lost, dear father! You will Lave 


your life and freedom, your daughter and your 
wife left to you.” 

“Hal your mother! where is she?" 

“She will join us at - 

Bhe whispered the name in his ear and I did 
not hear it. 

“But my estate, my negroes, and near'y al! 
my pereoual property, are gone.” 

“No, dear father; many of the negroes fled 
with my mother; and she carried off gold, }\«‘¢, 
jewels and other valuables, to the amvuunt of 
thousands of dollars.” 

“Bay you ao, Flora?” returned the father in 


— “Why, then, matters are not so bad 
aa | thought!” 

“No, dear father—we shall sce many happy 
dave yet.” 

Bhe sighed as she spoke, and turned her head 
away to conceal a tear. /’oor girl! | wae com 
pelled to pity her, even while my jadgment con- 
demned. She un juestionsably bad some re- 


deeming, if not novie, traits of character, aad 
under different circumatances might have been 
ab ornament Ww society 

“Come, dear father,” #he eaid, tarning fondly 
to him, and patting back bie dishevelled bair 
with her soft, fair haod, “ you mast tel! me now 
how you managed to escape from your foes? 
Lucio had only juet brought us the dreadful 
news that you had either been taken or biiled, 
and I was in an agony of distress, when you 
were seen coming thie way, hotly pureued by 
the men who pow surround ur. How did you 
manage to escape, after once being in the power 
of the furious Regulators?” 


“They never had me in their power—who 
saye they had?” returned the Uaptain 
“I had sent Lucio with a message to you, and 


he returned to say that you had sailied forth at 
the head of a smal! party, which bad becn killed 
or captured, all eave two. You were one of the 
two then that eluded them?” 

“Hist be! that waa ea ruse of mine!” laughed 
the chief, “I was not of that par'y that made 
the sally. We had a man, of my ¢ ze and gene 
ral appearance, dressed to represent me, and 





while the Kegulators were cougratalating them- 
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selves that | wae in ther clutches, ] was darting 
of in another direction. | nfortunstely | wae 
seen by Brandoa, who, with a strong party, wae 
just coming up from another quarter, and be in 
tantly gave chise My horse did not fail me, 
and here I am. though little I dreamed | was 
fying to my daaghter'earms, When I fret caw 
oor men ieee cut of tals building, | supposed 
them to be another eareed party of Regulators 
and gave myrelf up for lost; but a¢ soon 
as | dwcovere | my mistake, I resolved to have 
one shot at Brandon if I died for it. Turning 
in my saddle, | aimed and fired, bot my oon 
founded beast stumbled, and | missed bim. The 
shot, however, «ume near doing erecution—lor 
it either tipped the ear of young Ls ‘i range, or 
whizeed eo clove to bis head a@ to make him 
dodge " 

“Ob, father!” exciaimed Flora, impulsively 
Prausing ber hands. 

* [ehaw, girl, be ie nothing to you now |” 

* | know it, father—I know it!” she rejolaed, 
with « besvy eigh and « sorrowful ehake of the 


At thie moment loud rapping wae heard at 
the oentral door 

‘Je ia the anewer, which will be life or death 
to all bere!" wald Flora, solemaoly. “ Fatber, 
will vou leave thie meatier in my hands?” 

“Jou may epeak.” 

Sh advanced to the door, and every ear was 
etraiced to usten, 


CHAPTER XXVIII 


QL: Vemawek ay Last 


“Ww re?” we heard Fiora demand, in 
ace aa ie 
“=z tle G ange.” 
lh avewer?’ 
~ i! admit me, I will speak to you 
fac ‘ 

Aiey sone?” 

lun 

(dy tour 8 i of honor?" 

On me word of bonor.” 

I) ie enough—I will admit you!” returned 
biova, odvanciog to the door and begianing to 
tu fawten 

“Forwort men, and guard ber egainet trea 
chery) cana. ed her father, in a tone of alarm, 

“Riek co '' was the commanding order of 
Bora | ecd no protection while conferring 
with a ger euan of boner,” 

Hal, |” ered Sebastian ; “ hener indeed !" 


1 loor opened, Renest entered, and was im 
sruunded by the rufliana. 
“G9 » your arove l” waid Lucio, 


Who cave vou the right to order here, in 


the pesues of my father and myself?” cried 
Fora, as et rriedly re fastened the door and 
oon routed Use paniard, 

“Tele my dary to wee you ;rotected, Misa § 
bartian 


I have sald I need no protection while con 
1 pertieman of Louvor!"” returned 


‘errr g * 
» fall back, eit! and you, men, 









them 


close |" said Fiors 
of all the prisoners bere in our power, what 
terme do you offer 


friends wil) not break faith with us?” 


Captain 





(April 13, isey, 








for 


, nO—we wont ge’ up our uves 
! wae the general reeponse. 
“ Then let our treaty be brought to « epeedy 


“Io retarn for the release 


nn 
ia 

“You shal) all pase throogh our line unmo 
leated."’ 

“ What asecrance can you give o# that your 


“I will pledge you my sacred honor!" 
“That le not enough, sir!’ said the surpicious 


“Then I will accompany you a reasonable dis 
tance a a hostage for your aalety” 

“ Theat la better; and if vou will increase the 
security by adding ( plone! Brandon's | sughtere, 
we will agree to the conditions.” 

“What!” cxclaimed indignantly, 
“ leave with you the fair prisonere we ure reek 
ing to releare, ae 9 p'edge that we will keep 
faith with you? and get nothing from oi in re 
turn to secure w+ treachery or 
part?—that would indecd be «a plece «f foly 
you could scarcely expect men of ordinary oom 
Mon sense to seree to!’ 

“You are rignt De Lea Grange!” eaid Fiora, 

my father i* unreasonable in bie demande 
Your pledge of honor ia eufficient, witho 
your pereon a hostage.” 

“IT thenk vou, Mias Sebastian, for thia confi 
dence in mvelf, and ehell take care that you 
have no reason to regret it! Am I then to con 
sider the matter sett! d? and that your prisoners 
bere are now released to me?" 

“One word more, vir! Neither you, nor your 
friend» nor any of the Regulators, are to follow 
u*, to arrest or pucish us for anything that has 
occurred 

“Tam authorized to say, that, for the apace 
of one week, you #hell neither be followed nor 
molested, provided you immediately «ait thie 
part of the country, and commit no further ag 
greassiona: bet if found within the Sate of Loui 
wiana after the time epecified, you will be beld 
responsible for all that bas occurred.” 

“And our property—my father's eatate— 
@hat of that?” 

“| have no power to offer any terme in regard 
to any thing or person not present here, Miss 
Rebastian.” 

* But may I venture to ask you to use your 
personal intinence in our behalf—in—in remem 
of—happier days?” faltered Flora 

Ernest looked at her steadily for a few mo 
ments, and felt pity in hie heart for one who, 
whatever ber sins, bad « passionate love for him, 
and perhaps through that very passion had been 
led to do things which ehe otherwise would not 
have done; and though she waa none the lers 
guilty, and not to be excused, he was di-+pored 
to deal kindly, rather than hareh!y, with her 

* Yen, Mies Sebastian, I will use my personal 
influence in sour behalf,” he answered. 

“Oo, thank you! thank youl" she rejoined, 
in a tone that showed ehe was much moved 
“A word from you will @o far, She paueed a 
moment, with drooping head, and then said 
falteringly: “Ernest La (range, we ehall proba 
hiv never meet again, and | crave your forgive 
ners for the past!" 

'T treely grant it, for all oflesces committed 
against myeell individually!” he replied 

Nhe stood a moment in a thoughtful attitude; 
and then, lifting her head, with something o! 
the old pride and hanteur, observed 


Eirneet 


ager’. your 


Leven 


branoe of 


" ] hellewe there ie but littl more to be said 
The prieopere bere I now release to you, Come, 
father-come, men—kt u# mount our horaea 
and ley ett” 

Finest now advanced to me, and, taking my 
band, ward, with tearful eves 

Do # me, my dear friend?” 

“Yea | have my rearon now, my dear 
} thee! ’ 

‘Gol Slees yout T hope thie excitement 
mavnot prove fatal. There—#av not enother 
word, | trv to be calm, and leave all in the 
hands of vour frienda.” 


Ile then turned away, and greeted Alice and 


(ral twarmly, and while holcing a hur 
' conversation with them, the Impatient Yan 
kee cabled 
Leavy, Dr La Grange, be vou the boae feller 
here tow? (anee, t! y be | want vou tt 
it theme cre oor 1, al d jet a feller about my 
” b ~p tawirg mreet! I enum tu Guinea, 
i ‘ \ o atore m all mv born dave! ] 
hair’ ot no more feeling in my hands and 


if they wae dead.” 


preeent)y,” 


art than 
lw attend to replied 
he tured away to (he door to admit 


vor 
*? aa 


attr nie 





or, woe 
fali hack! 

1 thenuk i for thia confidence, Mies Se 
bariis ead Ernest; “and you see I have 
iruetel you, by voluntarily putting myself in 
Ti owe licre are my arma, if you wish 
Lie 

“sy benest La Grange,’ returned Flora, in 
A yay "1 do not fear you—thongh I 
coulees ] ve wronged yor You have cause 
to hate terest me, and jurtice would give 
me ©] enment at vour bande But let 
me ret si! the past. Weare here met, per 
hape f the Jat time, to #etile a question of 
vital portance to all We are here, #0 to 
peak 4 other's power, sud muet either 
@eparate f for remain in deat! You know 
what IT or e—the safety of my father and 
frienda—fore 1 will yield up my priconers 
he dearer 'e vou have in the worl!--and 
lL now await yo answer” 

* | have « ted with Colonel Brandon ard 
others, and al! have agreed to acoede to sour 
terme,” replied Rrnes 

“We wai ’ to vield ny your prisonere 
ney ae f ourel” interposed Captain Se 
bas 

A ' ' eatsied with the release of 
yourwif,¥ " ter, and the men w you} 

I 

\ we ‘ ° 

ba lt Nt ' 

' b sand lei merpeak! \ ate 
4 e a’ know sothing ¢ thece t nge 

’ vet bot for what T planned and ex 
P 7 Ly save escaped Y" returned 
} ‘ - 

Well, what t# your preeent demand?! 
as 

\ ‘ ‘ft ‘ of ever’ man ca 
t j * tors eX ange for the | 
pt i av ere, * eeil ie jed 

Meracif) ere soba eur} < 1 | 
amt your | Le | 

eed ¥ 

i «cd * “!" cried Fiora, wit ‘ 
rr commanding loot. “Ernest La | 
Girange ot ed here in good faith, and « 1 

ber ite beyond hie own desire! | 

j i derstand, Mise Sebastian, that) 
To .? teleare of @ the prisouere in | 
the bat ‘ Regulatore in returo for the re | 
leave y » here!’ sald Ernest | 

“My nke suc’ should be our terma, 
ee were a somewhat confused and bee 
Lat | 

“I bope y . not insist on this, for it | 
t a verte thing for all of us I 
heave Loa ty te wocede to & conditions, 
a’ 1 dk v we i be cranted.” 

Not even to fave the vee { Colonel Bran 
don'e deugh‘e *” eneered the ban dic chief 

“You could not put the death and escape 
rveureell, Captain Sobasuan - 

Vell, we ould die eith them" 


erty ae it is.” 


« have offered you life ang ui! 
t have the liberty of a! 


' . + id ' red 
your men Fay Le eam. t 


,another r te some eight or ten of the 
RK store, Leaded by nel Drandon, entered 
the b ‘we eaving a@ "anv more outside 
When | eae ther gathered around me, and 
Alice and Cora tondly greeting their feather, | 
for the fret time felt we were really saved, and 
the resc ion, from the long etrain cf anaiety, 


nd fear. rentered te #0 weak that 
it wae with o sty | could epeak 

Wi eome of the Regulators hastened te cut 
the bonds ad 


dreseed a few kind words to me 


' t 
er tterme nt 


of the prisenere, the Colonel 


*] am sorry te see you onditios, my 


friend,” he said, ** but e you will soo be 
restore | to health iou have gove through 
peri| and « rime, and have done a great 
work for ua, for which we are al) grateful be 
yond et pression Al! that baman ehill and 
care cau do for vou in return, shall be done 
but we can never hope to repay the debt weowe 
vo 
1 am a thoneand times repard already, 
Colonel Brant | maneced to anewer, and 
then eversthicg began to «wim around me, the 
fever blood once more mounted te my braiw, 
and my mud again wandered through wild 


ecenes of trouble and delusion 

From that time, for manyv dava, the Ange! 
of Death hovered over me, and more than once 
I fe ling atre of hie dark wings. 


t the ¢ 1 
Tocugh of mraelf | have no more recollec 





to the rufians. “ Hlark vou,’ 


and understand thie matter [ 
’ ‘ ») are a!! brave, 1 grant, and 
i eath a little ae any, Dut whic! 
ot § ! prefer to live a little longer ° 
° * ready at this moment, With al 
} r ‘ hs oul, to be enddenly leanched 
t eu yand brought before the awful Bar 
of an of 1 (rod? As it is, vou ere eur 
ed by at set twenty men, oe brave as 

' elves, h whoee bostile line vou cat 
gee ¢, and vet thes freeiy grant you 
he in return for the life and liverts 
v’ ee your power Now, are vou dis- 
y tL o@ (hie certain cheaboe away, for tre 
uncertain, ehanee of having men teleaeed a! 
aie here’—men who, eo far trom 
eacri*cing their livee to eave yours, would not 
te wo moment to sacrifice vo to eave 

theirs?” 


ot what oecurred between the bandite and 
| the Kegulatore, I venuy learned the 

facta, and ehall proceed with mv etory as if | 
| bad remained an eve-witnese of what I relate 


tor 
eube « 


hough the deeperadoes and liegnlatore in 
cegree became mipgied together be’ ore 


re of the former, (here was of course 





some 
| the depar 


| no friendly feeling between the parties, and 
many a glance of hate was exchanged The vil 
| laine, being the weaker party, were afraid to ve 
| come the aggressors and the Regulators were 
bound by their pledged words of honor to hift 
l no band agsinet those ther would gladly have 
taken out and hanged 


When Captain Sedastian, with hie arme again 
at liberty, once more fcund himself mounted at 
toe head of hie men, with his beautiful dangh- 
ter by bie side, he asked permission to speak o 







“ What ie it, father ’" inquired Flora, with an 
uneasy look 
“Nope of 
eetage apewer. 
will have neither 
you!’ 

Colonel Brandon, being informed that the 
bandit chief wished to speak to him, ceme for- 
ward, with severa! of bis friends, to bear what 
he had te say 

“We meet to part,” eald Sebastian, with a 
black soow!, ‘and as each is bound by his 
agreement not to lift bie hand againet the other, 
I have no way of revenging myse!f for the in- 
jary you have done me, but 1] am free to say 
that I Aate you, from the very depths of my soul, 
and that the time will yet come when | sball 
be even with you!" 

“That you Aafe me,” quietiy returned the 
other, with hie clear eye faed upon the villeip, 
“1 consider as much of « compliment eas if the 
devil had told me the eame thing.” 

“If you have not » coward's fear in your 
breset, I should like to arttle this matter now!” 
“Ob, father exclaimed Fora. 

“ Bilenoe, gir! ! or you shall feel the weight of 
my hand!” cried the furious fether. “ Remew- 
ber, I am not bound now like a galley-slave [” 

“ Your language shows of what vile etuff your 
soul is made!” esid Brandon eternly. “No 
father of a daughter who had risked her life to 
save his, would threaten her in such a manner, 
unless he were a v.le coward at heart! for true 
coursge haa in it the nobility of manhood.” 

“ Wall, coward or not,” cried Sebastian, “ you 
dare not meet me with pistols, at either ten, 
fifteen, or twenty paces!” 

“T certainly shall not meet you in honorable 
combat,” returned Brandon quietly, * because 
you are not a gentleman.” 

“In thie reepect then we are equale—for | 
here denounce you, in the presence of your 
frienda, as a dishonest, scheming coward I” 
Here the friencs of Colonel Brandon became 
mu h excited, end several angry exclamations 
were uttered, and several weapons raised in a 
threatening manner 

“Do not lift a hand againet him, gentlemen,” 
said the Colonel, * for we are pledged to let 
him go, with hia vile crew! But hark you!” 
he purewed, turning to Sebeetian, and giving 
him a look that made even bie bold eye quail, | 
"be careful, when once away, that you never 
crosa my path again! Circumstances have saved 
you thie time; but if ever you come within my 
power again, so#ure ae there is a (iod in Heaven 
you shall be hanged like a dog! I will use my 
influence to have your property confiscated, and 
yourvelf proclaimed an ov'law, with a heavy 
price ret on ' Now po; and thank 
the wite of your daticler, rather than your 
own, that the devil has oot your wicked soul in 
keeping this day!" 

For nearly a micute Sebastian eat glaring at 
Brandon, bie teeth grashing with rege and his 
fingers working convul-¥ le; and then, utter- 
ing @ sound, not unl ke toe bowl of a wild beast, 
he turned, buried the rowele in the flanks of hia 
horee, and dashed swi!t!y away, hie men follow- 
ing him at the same break neck epred, 

Flora cast one wild, eorsowful look around, 
and, catching the eye of bo neat, eaid: 
“Farewell! ( uel’ 

The next moment she waa flying after the 
othere 

“Now would I give filte thousand dollare to 
cancel my pledge, that | might follow those vil- 
laine!" eaid Colonel Brandon. 
“Poor girl! poor girl!” 
(;rapge iro 
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YANKEE FAIRIES AT WOR, 


your bueiness, girl!’ waa the 
“I am pot bound now, and 
advice por dictation from 


your hea 


helu 
MI hel) 


sighed Ernest La 


K CONTIBUED ) 


MY |b I! RIEND:;: 


I had been reading to my little ones the le- 
genda of the Northern lands, in which, to tell 
the truth, I had taken a# deep an interest aa the 
open-moutbed young folks themselves, 
When the children bad gone to bed, I lament 
ed that the belief in fairics bad died ont 
* Alas!” eaid I, “that they have vanished |” 
“Weel, | no ken that,” replied my Scottish 
friend Mcliaggia; “I'm a thinkio’ there are aa 
many gianta and fairies in the worrld aa ever 
there (Giang jer gate to Waltham, aa ye 
were a talkin’ o’, andi! ve cinna see & lot o’ 
fairies there, and if i) ia naa ciant that carries 
ve there, ve ken aay I'm wrang !”’ 

“A giant carry me?’ 


war! 


“Ave, mon!” eaid the Scot; “what auld 
giants that ve e’er read o' can be mated wi’ au 
engine y" 


Aud vo one day ! placed myself behind the 
great giant of the nineteenth century—a 
motive «eng and went to the pretty rural 
Waltham, Mass —a town famous “ not 
for a day, but for a "for here a pair of 
great #team giante turn the wheels that again 
turn the wheels that mark the time for a conti 
pent. It takes a four-acre lot to bold these giants 
each with a hundred iron arma and a thou 
eand etee! fingere: and this feur-acre lot ia built 
w thin and without and everhead with brick and 
iron and glasa, and ia calied “The American 
Watch Factory of Waltham .” and it was there- 
that Mecltlaggia sad 1 should find the 


} 
10co 
ne 


toen o 


about 
fairies 

Bot the fairies of our day—that ia, the Wal! 
tham fairiee —are not like those we read o'. They 
den't pilav elfin prapka, for their every step is 
meatored by the aun; and they have nothing to 
do with wings, but to mark the steady motion 
of thoee of old Father Time himself 

But to drop metaphor and come down to the 
practical, as well as the poetical part of this 
fairy hive of industry aud order, ict us walk 
through some of the long galleries of this fairy 
palace, and for guide and mentor we will take 
one of the managers. 

“ [hat fret,” said we to our guide, * will you 
pleare inform us bow thie great establishment 
origirated*” 

He informed me that the manufacture of 
wate es by machinery @ a distinctively American 
undertaking For several generations a vast 
pumber of watches have been made ip England, 
Seitzeriand, and France; but the component 
pieces bave been mace aud fnished by hand in 
diferent factories, and even in different pro 
vinces, with no direct relaion to each other 
Here in Waltham, on the contrary, a watch is 
created in ali ite wonder'ul harmony and exqui 


elite beauty from the Original and crude mate- 


riale—the braaa, the eteel, the enamel, the gold, 
the unwrocg e@ele—uncer One rool abd one 
jeupertiocon, by @ mechabiem (hat never tires 


arc never Varies 
The task of competing with Europe in the 
manufacture of watebes seemed at iret sight to 


tation, two centuries of experience, and the 
cheapest of bauman labor. To make matters 
worre, there was free trade in watches A petty 
tariff of only seven and « half per cent. was all 
the “ protection”—nominal or real—that exiet 
ed fifteen years ago to foster native enterprise 
and genice. Ingenious men conceived the idea 
of manufacturing every part of the watch, and of 
performing ¢very process of manipulation, by a 
succersion of machines, each of which should 
execute one function only, and then paes its 
work over to another piece of mechanism. The 
only duty left to man in this daring conception 
was to superintend the work of the iron slaves 
whom he had created, to carry their prodacts 
from ove to another, and to put the watch to- 
gether after all ite parte bad been completed. 
The scheme wae an ideal one; there were po 
euch machines in existence; but the plan wae 
seconded by capital, and, in 1555, the experi- 
ment was tried. At that time, although the 
chief parts of a watch were mage by machines, 
there were etill a large number of the pieces 
turned out by hand, and various important pro- 
cesses entrusted to manual ekill, which are now 
done wholly by mechanism. The company of 
machines was quickly increased to a regiment, 
the regiment to a brigade, and now the brigade 
has become an army. 

I] asked how many watches were imported an- 
nually. 

“Formerly about four million dollars’ worth 
yeaily,”’ the manager said, “and it took about 
four millions more to make them go. At the 
present time, the Eoglish watch trade has near'y 
ceaeed, and the Swine hae greatly fallen off.” 

“How many watches,” I asked, “are manu- 
factured at Waltham now !”’ 

“We turn out,” said he, “at the rate of ©. 
@ day, or 5 \1") @ year, of all varieties, from 
good to best.” 

I asked as to the number of hands employed. 

“We average,” he replied, “7's men and 
women; about one-third females,” 

“ All Americana?” 

“Nearly all," be anewered; “we have a few 
foreign workmen in the different departments, 
but nearly all the employes are native born, and 
mostiy New Eogland men. Waltham and its 
neighborhood supply most of the females, and 
many of these are among the most ekilifal and 
valuable bands we have. We pay good wages, 
and require intelligent operatives. The situa 
tions are anon filled. You will see how we keep 
the factory; we intend that every room ehall be 
as clean, comfortable, and pleasant as a parlor, 
and that is one reason why we alwaye secure 
firet-claws help.” 

There ia bardly any work in the factory, Iron 
muscles Go everything of that sort. All that 
the operatives are needed for, after the machines 
are made, ia to watch and guide them. 


Tue Farriza’ Howe. 


We now requested that he would ehow us 
something of the factory. 

“With pleasure,” he replied. ‘To begin at 
the beginning, here ia the engineroom where 
four boilere of 4 bhorse-power drive the two 
huge genii that in turn drive a little army of 
iron fairies all day long to their several taske. 
No cunning wee body of a screw maker or a 
pivot polisber 80 made that itcan etop and waste 
its time in playing while these surly old genii 
in their dens are busy,” 

Dens! Why, ia this neat room, which has its 
wall adorned with a portrait of Lincoln (deco- 
rated with Union flags), and many pretty de 
vices, and which, under its window that looks 
Out on 4 green lawn, bas sev: ral dozera of thrifty 
conservatory plants growing in pota—is (/\. the 
Engine House’ Sure enough, this is the place. 
Toere, eullen and s.lent, but beautiful, lies the 
grim power which drives balf of the factory 
fairies at work! Let us go up staira, This long, 
clean room, filled with lathes and machinery, but 
neitber cdorous nor noisy, although the bum of 
mechanical and human iadustry never ceases in 
it—this ia the basie of the whole factory: the 
machine shop. It ia 105 feet long, and thirty 
firet clase mechanics are kept at work in it, only 
in making and repairing the machines and teo!s 
which are without exception of the beat and 
costliest character. Like all the rooma, thie is 
light and pleasant. But in the next room—to 
use the worde of the excellent Ii chard Swivel- 
ker—there was a staggerer. It was a little cide 
room. It bad a floor clean ae any, wa). entirely 
undiefigured with emoke, neat stalls and shel 
ving for the assortment of steel and iron, and— 
[ pinched myself to see whether I was asleep 
or awake—vice white curtains hanging at the 
windows. It was the blackamith’e shop! There 
were the forges, and the trip hammers, and the 
auvila, but there were thoee curtaing. I felt that 
civiltaation waa po longer a problem. The anvil 
and the Athena im are wooing. 

Fainy Wonrkwansnir, 

“Look!” eaid my guide, “ what do you sup- 
pose those are ?"’ 

He held up a little vial, euch as hom.) spathic 
globules are kept in, which was filled with what 
seemed to be graine of coarse sand of the color 
of blue tempered steel. 

I placed one of these grains under a micros- 
cope, and it proved to be a perfect screw. 

“No@,” said he, “you may note that it takea 

of these screws to weigh a pound, and 
that they are worth from #5.000 to 25! a 
pound.” 

Again, they showed me a microscopic bit of 
steel, the points of which, under a giass, ap- 
peared to be exquisitely polished. 

] took up a couple of screws and the balance- 
stall by wetting my finger, and put them care- 
fully into a piece of paper 

“Not that | wish to make you think that you 
ave taking valuable property,” said the mara 
ger, “but bow much do you suppose that stu! 
ie worth?” 

The foreman made the calculation. 

“They are worth $20 000 @ pound,” he eaid, 
“or about -> cents @ piece. The ecrews are 
worth a dollar and a quarter a hundred. It 
takes f'ty-two of them to weigh a grain!” 

“Well,” eaid I, “if they cost eo much, bow 
do you make watches eo cheap?” 

“The use of machinery to its utmost limit, 
and the civision of labor as far as possible ac 
counte for ail,” rejoined the manager. “ Every 
machine in the factory does one thing only, and 
it can do nothiog «le. But it does that one 
thing incessantly, with incredible rapidity and 
with unvarying accuracy. Thue, all our watches 
of one style are precisely alike ia all their parts, 
It is imperative that the watch should be en- 
tirely made in a ei gle factory ard under one 
superintendence. Now foreign watches—the 
cheaper eort—can bave ouly a relative simi 
larity. Toey are made in parte everywhere, 
and get together in Geneva and aris and Lon- 
don. There are not « score of Parisian watches 








| parting word with ( vione! Brandon 


be hopeless. Europe had the market, the repu- 


made in Paris any year. The pieces are made 


in the rural cietricts or in Switzerland, and th 

are sent on to Paria to be filted together. Many 
of the Englieh watches are mide in the same 
way—ready manufactured on the continent, and 
put up in London. There ie no great watch (ao. 
‘ory anywhere, excepting ours, where all the 
processes are conducted and the movements ad. 
justed under the same roo’, We produce ¢ 
greater pumber of watches than any other esta. 

lishment in the world. 

“ Are you quite sure?” I aeked, “ that this ig 
the largest factory ia the world?” 

“Toere ia no question of it,” the manager re 
plied, “and what is more, I am told we made 
more watches in Waltham last year than were 
made in all Eogland,” 

Fairy Worxsnors. 

This is the preas room. It is fliled with 
presses, puvebes, dies, and rolling and ali 
machines. Here long, thin ribbons of steel are 
passed under a die, which descends with a regu. 
lar motion, and cuts out at a balance wheel a 
every blow. 

In the next room, the blanks—as the rough 
pieces are cail.d—are prepared for advance 
ment, The barrel blank ie a wheel about three 
fourths of an inch across, and 3.16ths of an inch 
thick. It is putonalatbe. Round and round 
it epins with great velocity, rubbing its rough 
edges againet a reries of immovable ebarp tools 
which polish off ita coarseness; make it thig 
and smooth; tura out a chamber for the maig 
tpiing; drill a hole in the centre to receive the 
barre! arbor, and turn a flange on the outer 
edge in which the teeth are out, All this is done 
in a twinkling—faster than you or I could de 
seribe it in short hand. Thia machine sets 
itself, 

The barre! is now taken to the dentist’s—to 
have its teeth cut. Is is placed in position, 
Qaickly a little chisel epins on a eylirder, 
cut, cutting as it “ewings round the circle; 
and presently ita sixty teeth are finished—all 
exactly unifurm and equi-distant. This cutter 


‘ia a sapphire ground cown to the proper size 


and form by ciamond dust and oil, and then 
fastened into a little wheel or disk. No other 
materia! could etand the wear and tear of esting 
ail day long int» this hard braea and steel, 

Here, in another room, a little machine is 
splitting cut ecrewa, 60 smal] that you cannot 
eee their threada, 

What you do see at the first glance is a thia 
thread of e'ecl, finer than the most Celicate of 
pius, slowly pushing its way throngh a little 
hole in a mschiue, and being grasped by a tiny 
tool which runs round it, as if embrecing it; 
and then, preeto! change! out comes a knife 
and cute ci! ive head. All this is done #0 quickly 
that you have to weit end watch the operation, 
after you know what it is all about, before you 
can see the process I bave described. Tie bite 
thus bebeaded with a hug look exactly like 
little graine of powder, But they are ecrews, 
You notice that when you take a microscope 
and examinethem. They are eomplete—alnoa, 
Not quite yet. The gi:l picks them up, one by 
one, with a duinty tool, and places them in rows, 
ope in every hole, in a tiat piece of steel. This 
little plate, as eoon aa it ia filled, is placed under 
apotber machine, and it would do any Irishman's 
eoul good to eee if work. I: beats Donneybrook 
Fair “all hollow.” I bad never a more com 
vincing proof of the superiority of the mechani 
cal over the manual labor. For a while a good 
hearty man with a stout bit of ebillelah may 
break halfadozen heads of a day,—with falr 
luck,—this machine, without ae wuch as saying 
by your lave.” comes out of its bole, and runs 
alopg each row, quictly eplitting the head of 
each one of them exacidy in the centre, And 
now the ecrew ia raade, 

Just this way is the jewel-room, with rubies 
and sapphires neatly arranged in glass vials, and 
in another apartment the acclimaung process is 
conducted. There is something like a large safe 
built into the wall, woich is full of little draw- 
era, T'ull out the one on the right aide, and pat 
in your hand end yon feel that the air is hot 
On the left, the air i: icy, Watchee are first 
put in the tropical and then in the aretic zones, 
until they becone ciiizens ot the world, Thea, 
to accustom them to the ups and downs of prac 
tical life, they are put away in other Crawers 
and tested ind i!-rent poritions. One stands on 
ita head for a day, when i: ia suddenly reversed; 
but no sooner does it become secustomed to 
that than it is laid tiat ou its back. 

I examined the watch-case rooma, Every 
case is compoeed of more than thirty parte. In 
the lower rooms the bars are me!ted; aud,—to 
be Lrief,—alter a great variety of processes UD 
atairs and down, they ere rapidly turned out, 
the models of beauty and elegance that we take 
to our homes and our busome, The differest 
parts are eoldered together under little tin 
French-like roofs, which extend along the 
benches and prevent the room from being be 
grimed with emoke. Workwen, after tying two 
parts togetber with wires, fuse them by sad- 
denly lighting up a tube, almost exactly like 8 
snake, which instantly spite ous a stream of fre, 
and playe on the detached parta until they are 
welded—“ now and forever, one and ineep} 
rable.” 

I saw a hundred curious proceaees that J have 
noroom to deseribe, and what I bsve writtea 
muet be taken only as an outline sketch, not 8% 
a.i colored, of a wonderful pic.ure of genius, &P 
plied to the development ot mechanical skill— 
saw the celicate ttcel nerve aud brass mu 
into which, by-and-bs, the breach of lite ia to be 
breathed, until it br ate true time in the paseloe 
lesa ruby heart of the perfect wateh,—every uy 
bone sad ixvicitle joint is fashioned by there 
muecles made Visible, — polished, welded, and 
perfectly acjasted, aa by co Luman hand! Taey 
were mercly passed, io pretty trays, by ek! 
hands to infinitely more ekilltul mechaniems,— 
going as it were from nursery to school, from 
school to college, and from college to humanity, 
uatil, after a hundred private tests, aud pu 
examinations not a few, they are fiaaily pot & 
gether, o diploma or guarante that they wil ad 
toeir duty is given to each of them, and ‘hea 
they are cent to mark their perfect mesure of 
the passing hours, 

Who ebail say that the American Wate) Ca. 
of Waltham, Maea., ia not one of the fairy ¥oO 
dere of the century !—J'vston Advertiser. 


tM The body of a woman who bad bee 
buried in the Pittsford, Vi., burial ground for 
twenty-five years was some time since exou 
for the purpose of placing the remains ip #* 
other part of the ground, Upon openibs the 
grave it was found that the remains were & 


senting @ etone statue of about tbe color 
fresh burnt lime. 


meu in New York who live by begging aud 
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The Sky a Drinking Cup. 
The sky is a drioking cup 

Tnat was overturned of old, 
That down upon us pours 

Ive wine of airy gold. 
We drink the wine all day, 

T.Jl the last drop is drained up, 
Ani are lighted off to ted 

By the j-wels in the cup. 





The thieve: of Madrid make such 
siv. uve of tee sewers 19 Ootaining au en 
nto hou-cath«t a subterranean police fui 
beco orgsniz 4. 
thas “ t'x 


bair eo tightly thet they can't put their 
down ‘yierely without great pain.’ 


won iv #t 
the “arms of Fisuce,” 
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the youth of Mexico joined la the sport, 
baa wel 
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ooinsge in the world, 


Dr. \adwaoy'’s Pills (Ceated) Are Infal 


Ava Purgative and Paritier ef the Ble 
BILE 
Bein the Stomach can be suddeniy elim! 


nhber When the Liver fein atorpid state 


iid should b* overcom 
They give 
nek pected suock te aarp portion « 


than Kadway's egulating Pills 
pieecantoru 


*Velem: they purge 


Price, 2 ta per x 
mir lb-cow-Wf 


Sold by Dru selats 


HoLLoway’s Prrie asp OINTMENT i 
I a patnf encer rompla'nt te rapidiy s 
ted after. few tria 6 of the above Lalsame 

wavufactery, 0 Maiden Lure, N 
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The suoply of Beef Cattle daring the past week 
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Tne Lorain (Obio) county News says 
young Iaaies of thie place walk on 
their tip-toes, and can't help it, as the waterfalia 
j op the top uf their heacs draw up their back 


[TR A criious cxse, it ia tated, is about to 
be rurmitthed to the F ench law courts, A ger - 
thnan ordered some books to be bound in 
le, and ornamented on the cover with 
To hia disgust (he is 
evide.tiy uot ® Bonapartist) they were sent 
the arma which th» Enpire uses. He 
refumd to pay, Oo the grourd that the “ arms 
of France” are the lilies, Toe binder ma‘ntains 
that thongh they were to formerly, they are eo 


iv A great amateur bull fig it took place at 
the Cty of Meaico on the 15h of Janusry, 
which woe ovig'nated for tie laudadle purpoee of 
replecishing the cc ffers of the Hospital de Po- 
bres. Four housand ef the e/ife of the city, in- 
clating !s ie@, were present, and the flower cf 


ruccessiveiy brought in and tortured 
to death or -isshled, amid the cheers of the mul- 
tit.’e, ASout €8 000 were realized from the 


tH” A German Conant is ander arrest in 
Louisvi ry, A©, for marrying three women th: re, 
two in ba tig oe, @ad an entire brigade in New 
You The pepers asy be bad “wife on tie 


iog their cosl by machi 
a Yofay Hibsratan being asked if he io- 
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‘ e went by himeelf he should; but if 
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POR A FORTUNE, AND NO DECEPTI« 


Address HARRIS BROTHERS Bostes, Mass 
12-\ at 


N 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the Great insertion 
Twenty cents for cach additional insertion 


[" Payment \« required te advance 


C7” Marriage netices must al ways be accompanied 
by a responsibie name 





by the Rev. Wim. Cooper, 
ate to Mise Many A 


Qn the P-thef March 
DD, CHantee Ro Lawet 
Porrea, both of this city 

(on the 2-th of March, by the Rev. T. A. Fernley, 
Mr Chances W. Buasire, of Harrisburg, te Mis 
Many l ®reruess, of thte city 

('n the 30th of March, by the Rev. Alfred ( owe 
Mr Sawcm. bares, of Kigten, Cacti county, Ma , 
Mies Lovisa Scu mace, daughter of Abr’m Schiac 4 
be, , of thie city 

(inthe Mateof Feb, by the Rev Thos. Murphy, 
Mr Faevernica hvrarte to Miss Axvizr Watson, 
both of Frank‘ord 

(io the 24thof March, bythe Rev G W Lybrand, 
‘ir Groner W Sin tetov to Miss Axnwa MUM AL- 
BK , beth of Lancaster ‘ ity 

Up tne Jistef Feb, by the Rev. R. Jeffrey. D 
DPD. CrautesC. Swirn toAnsa Ro Arri voth of 
tale@city 








| |e Notices of Deaths must atweye be accom pa- 
nied by a respoesible name 





On the 2d instant, James Anteason, Sr, aged 
70 years 
(On the lot Instant, Mr. Jamas Wo Leuoery, in 
bis Suth year 
(on the let instant, Cnamies P. Wiicex, in bis 
2d year 
Os the 3ist of March, Samvat KELLey, in bis 83d 
year 

Oa the Jistef March, Hannan, wife of Reuben 
Hall, ia ber 57th year 
On the Jistof March, Mr. Jomm Apbams, Sr, ia 
hie O+'h rear 
Un the 3uth of March, Tuomas Fives, in his ist 


ear 
yUn the Mth of March, Mra. Evizasata B. Deynr, 
aged 65 yeas 

On the 89th of March, Mr. Bantamin Sravanson, 
ip bis ¢5tb year 








THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


SPLENDID INDUCEMENTS FOB 1867. 





Tle proprietors of this favorite monthly, beg 
leave to call the attention of their patroas and the 
pubiio to their splendid arrangements for the comlay 
year. Preserving all their old aad valued contribu 
tors, they have now on band, in addition to shorter 
stories and sketches, the following sovelets, which 
Will appear successively 


ORVILLE COLLEGE, 


A bew story by Mra. HENRY WOOD, author of 
‘bast Lynne,’’ * The Channings,”’ &c , &e 


HOW A WOMAN HAD HER WAY. 


Hy RLIZABETH PRESCOTT, author of ‘ Toid 
by the Sun,” & 


NO LONGER YOUNG. 


By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, suthor ef * In 
Trust,” de 


DORA CASTEL. 

Uy PRANK LEB BENEDICT 

Mre Wood writes that her story will run through 
the year it will beyin in the January number 
inese will be accompanied by numerous shorter 
stories, poems, &c , by Florence Percy, Mra Louise 
Chandler Moulton, Mise Amanda M_ Doug!is, Mine 
VF. Townsend, August Bell, Mre. Hosmer 
Frances Lee, ac, &e 

The Lady's Friend ta edited by Mra HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what te of a refined 
and elevating 
pages 

The Fashieus, Fancy Work, &c. 


A Splendid double page finely colered Fashion 
Piate, engraved on atecl, in the finest style of art 
will \llustrate each number. Also other engravings 
illustrating the latest patterns of Dreeses, Cloaks 
Bonnets, Head-dreases, Fancy Work, FEmbrol 
dery, &e 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENCRAVINGS. 


The beautiful ateel engravings which edorn Ibe 
Lady's Friend are, we think, anequalled 


TERMS:—82.50A Y BAS. 


SPLENDID P RE MIUM OFFERS 


We offer for THE: LADY'S FRIEND precisely 
the same premiums as are offered for THE POST 
The lista can be made up eltber of the Magarine or 
of (he Mapazine and Paper conjointly, as may be 
desired 

Toe Terms for Clabes of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
are also precisely the same as for THE POST —and 
the Clubsaleo can be made up for both Mayaz'se 
and Paper conjointiy if desired 

Cyr The contents of the Lady’s Friend and of 
The Post willalways be entirely diferent 


Laracter |s allowed entrance into its 


LO Specimen sumbers sent on receipt of B cts 


Address 
DEACON & PETERSON, 
Ne 319 Walnuts! , Philada 





—————————— 


PROVIDENCE CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC, 


FORMERLY MUSICAL INSTITUTE 
Tie advantages offered by thie [petitution. for ob 


faininy «a complete musl_al cation, are uneur 





paserad in tuis country Inetruction ytven in Piano 
Organ, Orchestras inetroments, ¢ Itivation of the 
V e and in Harmeny and Composition, Prenct 

German and ltlien Phe beet teachers employed 
n each d-partment Pupie reside in the same 
buliding with, and under the constant care f, the 
teaclLers Special attention \6 yiven aT ng 
pupiefor teaching Facetlent voard at Bs pee 
week fuition from @!4 to $8 per juarter 1” 

mer Term begins May 415 For stalosuce ‘aad 
Circalers addr: a b TOURJIE 


Providence & ! 


Thar J -4t 


USBAND'S CALCINED MAGTESIA ‘sfree 
H from unpleasant taste, and three times (he 
strength of the commen Ca ed Maynesia 
4 World's alr Wedal and four Fire Premium 
“ilwer Medale have teen awarded t ashe ng tor 
pest ‘n the market for sale by the drugy ists and 
country tereReepers, and by (be man ifa turer 
THOMAS J HISHAND 

Puiladeipt a 





fet2-fm 


THe ‘BOWEN mic ROSCOPE, 


Magnifying HO times masiod for 6@ Cunts Puaas 
fer G16 Addiess F P BUWEN 














TILE POPULAR 


CLOTHING HOUSE OF PHILADELPILA, 


ON THE CORNER OF 


SIXTH AND MARKET STREETS, 


Occupying the Block from Market to Minor Sila 


THE LARGEST ASSORTMENT 


REALLY FIRST CLASS 
MEN AND BOYS 
~~ ry’ % | 
CL THING 
ALWAYS ON HAND, 
Pricea for BPRING Surprisingly LOW. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN. 


ap 6-Jm 





628. HOOP SKIRTS 628. 


Of Our Own Make’! are manufactured expreesly 
to meet the wants of First Class and most Fashion 
able Trade, and embrace an assortinent replete with 
every new and desirable style, size, and length of 
Ladies’, Misees’, and Childrea'’s Hoop Skirts, both 
plain and Gore Trails, which for symmetry of style 
finieb, lightness, elasticity, durability aad cheap- 
ness are much superior to auy other single or 
Double Spring Skirt in the American morket 
bvery lady sbould try them, as we warrant salisfac- 
tion 
Wholesale and Ketall at Manufactory and Malice. 
reom, No 6295 ARCH Mt 
Catalogue corrected monthly of Sizes, Btyles, and 
Prices at Ketall sent to any address 

noweé-ly WM Tr HOPKINS 


LOUIS KOHLER’S 
PIANO STUDIES, 


Op. . The Firat Studies gi” 
Its. New Seboo! in Velocity Book | ] 
New School ta Velocity. Book 2 175 
* 112. Special Stadies Book | 1 
. Spectal Studies Book 2 ! 
Published by OLIVER DITSON & CO, “77 
Washington Street, Boston 


WHEELER & WILSON’S 
HIGHEST PREMIUM 





SEWING MACHINES, 


Re. 646 BROADWAY, FEW YOus. 


Philadelphia Agency, No, 704 Chestant & 
Whese Machines are now sold, with ea/wabis tm 


preeemenis, at the followlay schedule of prices 


Re. 5 Machine, with 


Piain Table See 
Half Case, Paneiled, Otled Walnut : ae 
Maif Case, Polished, Biack Walnut or Mahogany, 68 


Ne. 8 Machine, with 


Waered Hliack Wainut Table Bete 
Half (ase Vanellied, (iled Walent, 7% 
Half Case, Poliaped, Black Walnuter Mehegeny, = 
Half Case, Polished Rosewood se 
Fall Case, Pellsbed, Kiack Walautor Mahogany, 96 
Full Case Polished, Biack Walnut or Mahogany 


with Drawers . . - - ioe 

Pull Case, Polished, Kosewood, - soe 
Ne. 1 Machine, with 

Poliened Tab ie ° . . - sT7é 

Half Case Olied Wailnat, - Ba 


Half ase, Polished, Biack Walaater Mat ogaay, 6 
Half Case I< Mabed’ K e@e wood © 
Full Case, Pelished Black Wainutor Mahogany, 106 
Fall Case, Polished, Black Walnutor Mahogany, 
wits Drawers 


e ale 
Fall Case P lisued, nm cseweod, - 216 





Every Viackine \ss0!4 compiete with « Hemmer. 
Nos Land 2 Machines cre solid with the new Glass 
Cloth-Presser, Newtyle Hemmer end Braider. Ne 
2 with the Vid-style Hemmer 





7” The sumber 3, plais tapic (worth 666) of the 
above list is the machine we sre sow offering as « 
Pazuiem for Tee Lavr's Paiene aed Tus Sarvs 
adv Evanime Port—see Prespesius Any of tae 
higber priced machince may be procered by sending 
as the differences ‘a Cask 


DEACON & PETEKSOR, 
319 WALNUT? STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 


A HEAVY BEARD 


je five weeks ‘es warranted thoer who ose Ko uesel!'s 
ITALIAN COMPOUND It @wil get injure the 
skis and arrer farsi: Seat, closely seaird aad | 
guid fer 30 rents W C KRUSBhit a CO. | 
Wessrteen. New \ ork janld-3m 


- ( AGENTS WANTED a8 pew business 
500 H B SHAW Alfred, Maia 





MAKE YOUR OWN SOAP. 
REFINED SAPONTFIER, 
Or Concentrated Lye. 


One paper bor for  cente will make * pounds 
firet — HARD SOA, of 175 po } firet 
quality B& T soar 


FOR GENERAL HOUSEHOLD PURPOSES. 


“ull directions eccompenying exch bor Manu 
A} by 


VICENNSY LVANIA 
SALT MANUFACTURING Co., 
Pittsburch, Penn. 


To be had of all reepectable Grocers and Apothe 
caries 
The trade supplied at very low rates 


FERGUSSON & SMITH, Brokers, 


No. 43 8. Front Street, 


apld-3m PHILADELPHIA 


AMERICAN 
WALTHAM WATCHES 


We claim and are prepared to prove that the Ame 
tiean Watches manufictured at Waltham, Masen 
chusetts, are not enly equal, but far superior, to the 
watches of Fagland, Switzerland and France We 
also claim that they are CHEAPER, MORE. AC 
CURATE, MORE DURABLE. and more eaatly 
kept in order and repaired than any other watcheain 
the market 

Because in each one of the very numerous parts 
of which « watch le made up, we attain, by me- 
chanical power, nearly absolute mathematieal pre 
ciston aad uniformity, making every watch of any 
one style a true copy of i's model 

This similarity in atracture reduces the cost of 
production; Iteecures uniformity \n reauite. item 
fallibly perpetuates any excellence that may be 
once achlewed, and makes It easy to repelr acy in 
jury sustained, or replace apy part thet may be loat 
or destroyed 

In addition to theee mechanical advantages, our 
Watches are simpler in efractare, and therefore 
stropyer, and leas Itkely to be injured than fereign 
watches 
How they run under the hardest trial watches can 
have, la shown by the following letters 


PENN. RAILROAD COMPANYS 
Orvricr ov tue Gevenat S FRINTENDENTL? 
Airoona, Pa, 5th Dew Itt) 
Gentlemen The watehee manufactured by you 
have been In use on thie ratir ad for several years by 


our enginemen to whom we furniah watches as part 
of our equipment There are vow some three bun 
dred of them carrled on our ne, and we consider 


them pood and reliable time keepers, Indeed 1 
have great satisfaction In saying your watches vive 


us leas trouble and hive worn and do wear much 
longer without repairs than any watehea we have 
ever had in use on thle road As you ale aware we 


formeriy trusted to those of Enyiiah manufecture 
of acknow edyed yood reputation, ful as aciass they 


hever Bept titne ae trectly, ner | ‘ ey don . 
good service, amy re 
In these statements [ain sustained by my prede 
cessor, Mr lLewls, whoeeterperien © cxtended 
seeriea of years Kemper thatly 
LUWAKTD TE WIELLLAMS 

enerae “ rialenden 

American Wali le Wathan 


NEW YORK CENTRAL KRAILMOAD 


lLocou ¥ I) ay ‘ WwW r I " 
K wee lhe 6 tis 5 
faentliemen i ave ne healtatlo in « in that I 
leve the preat m rity of Leoeoomotive t ighoeers 
have found ty ex nee that VW ) nie Wate hes 
are the moet ectiafactory ofa for thelr uece I he 
run with the preatest racy and steadiness, net 
Withetandiny ther 1 nen tas 
Lhave never k A ‘ t Wear gut they miet 
durable 1 dacegve ym t tiie whee aay 
Companies “ we ' idept your watches. and 
riish them: te ell enyineers and conductors Ie 
my oy nitw d preatly tend to prouwte re 
larity and entety 
our res tfuilyv, 
CHAKELIS WIlsauNn ¢ Chicf La ee 
Ite r whol Leoromeat bnylneere 
American Wa ife@ Waltham Alas 
Any of the pradea of Waltham W es tay be 
pur ssedd of Wat lealera peneraily t yhout 


the country 


ROBINS & ADP 
Ayenta for the Amer 
No 184 Broadway, New York , 


ROBLINS, APPLETON OO., 


155 Washington St, Boston 


iplt-cow st No 
ONFY: 29,000": Honeat Wealtl 
_M anda i tmagy be obtatned T apub 
‘ mteveaisa er, the Bnowledyge of wich 
a ss out any one of ordinary er orgy te oucerd 
in arcud af tien f @y t ithe years 
Todo this will require trawell poor eipene 
Pent post-patd, toany iady of gyeatieman out of 
emy yreentioers ‘nls 
Address (1) W FAIRFAX Proprietor 
Bor 104 Abingdon Viryinta 











mm) 4 pew et a 
Ige of St 


ENT.10. a NG 
pAt on Sectanaae wn 
PHILADEL PHILA: 
ANTOR PL ac ) 


NEW VORK. i ‘BOS TON. ‘<) 


AOOREESD THE MMVENT OM, 


B. FRANK. PALMER,LL D.PRES‘\A.A.LIMB.CE. 


T heer Inventions stand approved as the |‘ best’! by 
the most em!nent Rolentific and Bury ical Aoc\eties of 
the world. the inventor beving been honored with 
the award of FIFTY @0OLD AND #ILVER 
MEDALS (or ‘First Prises’’), including the 
GKEAT MEDALS of the WURLD'S eA hin 
TION® IN LONDON AND NEw YORK, a's 
the moet Honorary Report ef the great 844 in Ty 
OFrT SURGEONS OF PARIA waitin bie Patents 
place abowe the EN@LION and PREACH 


Da PALMER gives personal attention to the ba 
rinces of his pr on, aided by men of the best 
qualifications and greatestexperieace He ts apectal 
y commissioned by the GUVERNMENT and has 
oe paeee of the prominent OF FICKHS of the 

and NAVY. IX MAJORGENERALS 
a A than a thoneand lees distiny ulahed officers 
and eoldiers ve wern the PAI MER 11 HF an 
active duty, while still greater numbers of eminent 
ctvillene are, by theireid Alling Important poattiene, 
and effectually conceal their mieforta: 

All genuine “PALMER LIMIT thaws the 
mame of the igventorafired 

Pampaicss which contsin the Vee Awies for 
Ampetations and full information for per o 
want ef ltmbs, sent free te applceni® oy mall or 
otherwise 

The attention of Burgeons, Physicians, and oil per 
sons interested, la mest reepectfuily eoil>\tad 

The well-known LINCOLN ARM (0 alee mode 
selely by thie Company This Arm bee the pa 
trounage of the U & GUVEKNMENT 

To avoid the imposition of PIRATICAL. COry 
IMTS, apply only to Da. PALMER, #@ above 
directed eet Oly 


PNNSYLVANIA CENTRAL RAILKOAD 
Oe ae 


WINTER ARRANGEMENT 


The tWaine of the Pennsyivania Centra, KK 
leave the Depot, at Ileteand Learaet Mtreela whit 
ie reached directly by the cara of the Nerket Street 
Vasenger Kaliwey These of the Cbhretout and 
Walnut Street Kaliway rue within one e,vare of it 

f'n Sunpate The Market street are lenve 
Front and Market Street 35 minute ‘ore the 
departure of each train 

Mann's Baseaen Maru eee will cal! for end deliver 
Hagygege atthe bepot) Cnrdereieltat the ('@ee, Neo 

f Fecteut Mtreet, will receive alteution 






«a 





TRAaING LEAVE DEPOT, Viz 


MAI. TRAIN at *m@ A 
VAUOLI ACCOM, Nee 1A ¥, 10 0 


AMaAicw VM 
FAST LINK A ERIE EXPRESS at iv “ 
VPARKESBUKG TRAIN eo VM 
HAKKISH! RY ACOUM eu 
LANCASTER ACCOM “* Oe 
PITTSBURG &A ERIK MAIL vu 
PHILADELVHIA EXPRESS th Ow 


Pitteburg and Krie Mat! leaves @eily, except 
Maturday 

Vulledeiphia Kapreea leaves daily 
traine dally, except Munday 

Paeseayers by Mare Trae go to Willlameport 
without change of cars, aad arrive et Lock Haven 
ate or M 

Vaserngers by Matt Taain go to Carlisle aud 
Chambersburg withoot change of care 

Mieepiog (ar Dicktete can te had ary 


the Ticket O@oe, O51 Ubestout Btreet 


Al! wther 


Ir ation at 


TRAIMe ARRIVE AT BREFOT, Vir 


CINCINNATI EXPRESS (ie@se AM 
PHILADELPHIA EXPRESS 7 if “e 
PAULI ACCOM ,New lain ww 


AM @) ™M 

VAKKESHUKG TRAIN t on A™” 

LANCASTER THAIN ‘.9t0 ™— 
FAST LINE 13 
DAY EAPRKERS S 4 
HAKKHISULKG ACCOM 9% 

5 Awa iphia Kapresearriveadally erce pt Monday 

janall baprese arrives dally A! olber Waine 


Qaity, escent Sunday 

Vaseenyeraleeving Lock Maven at 7 AM. ant 
Wililameport at #40 AM , reeeh Piulladeiptta 
Withoute eel of care, frem Williamsport, by Day 
bapress at oo PS 

The Lenosyivania Kaliroad Ce w) actlaseom- 
any riek for Bessece, om opt f fer Wearing Apperei, 
and ‘intt thets A onstibility te tine Hundred Do 
Inre in walue it heggege eiceeding thatamount 
in value, will at toe slam of (he ewer. velce 
taken by eper tal cortract, 

bor ferther | formation, applg te 
JOUN © ALLEN, Ticket Agent 671 Cheat ot Mt 
~AMI'TEL H WALLACE le ket Aerot, at the 
Depot 


ans t.mi@nane Teats rune dally, erent ® inday 
tor fall particelare aa to fare and accom odstions 
apply to FHAN im FUNK, 

tp) Ve Ne 137 lock Street 


ALLCOCK’S POROUS PLASTERS. 





{THANGE. HIT THE eyo homan 


’ How either een miay fom © love | 
le 


A litem 1WANK enop 
api3-.t Bort 74, Vernon, SN I 


50)! PER WERK WADE 0) Good Ke 
pte for tents “end @ conte 1 
stamp pee pal receipts by t sale of whi at 


least § +) 
Ad irre 


per ween can be cleared by any « 
Prof PHILLIP DR COotRret 
Lack Bor No &, Co nbas. Indiana 


CANCERS 


Cared q@ith ut pe'm, see of the knife 
burabng Cire ulere sent iree ef « a? Addieas 
DR= Halli tr Ka BOW 

700 Breadway New Yorr | 


raueter 
fetrtJm 


\ EALTH WItiThotr LAKROK Mystic 
Art. Ventr 1am. Hidden =e rete & s 
New Wonders CiuigS3 ot Addresald LE W HII | 
TUN, Widlemetury New bork marlt teow 


cpm A DAY Fifteen new articivs for Ageats 
A 1 T BAKE), Biddeford, Maine | 
inate 3m 


ve CONF ERSSIONS AND EXVERIENCE (1b 


shewe lhe 
| od with . Hutt 


1 ‘ toe bale 


Hautronm Coan, Now l ‘ 
Messrs T * Athrorn a& © V aero 
Mepnt h twreive doren Alleock's ‘ ad 
Le ! y taper erece “ f . tr verry 
@r eilence At this moment«f w é ‘ 
plice for one, who, by ents le t 
mact ery, bad both hiateye brows ‘ everely 
red. and was for nearly a gree . ropleee 
Tile man found relief wery by the alle 
of a plaatert hie ap ine lle was er aaehedt 
wore sad now le roan weil aserver ile we j 
seerfuily pay OE A alny Pineter if tues ! 
t te ad ata lower rate lam eur, leedt 
grone do pet moke use of theee perfor ! ale 
t 1 ‘ ” fell otvere, ae the y 
and odles e@eres are yreatly in adea f er 
were with wt . lo rye -4 “ 
for sje then d ‘ 
sup r t bere for 1) 
n ” é ° plasters we @ . * 
‘ i a thal mys ' aeb fies oy 
an ‘ iD 


Ayency Brandreth House, New ¥ 
Mald ty all Droygy tate » the ft te! “tetee aad 


‘anada * } wit 


GONE FOREVER! 


| So say the adie of ther oA 9 Whea the mirr 


1 thelr onee (et oF golden ray te atreak- 


ver wes (here aa 
kalse Conelusion. 
"ase Whiteas limeesowe 


k (wore lli., as red aga fery a c'oor 


PRESTO: 


tis invested ina moment with the m aa, 


ent = 8 of browa by ihe ayeacy of 


AN INV al. > —fPubiiohed fur 1| 

sacat Om YOUNG ME . ’ ’ ’ > . 
me CAUTION FO YOUNG ME CRISTADORO’S HAIR DYE, 
ay of word ’ supplying at the same time | @ nerfect!y wholesome acd ce ve . 

Tum Vimar yp Meip-t ” iby 7 sured . 

merit afwr under ‘ onsidera j bery | 8 

By enclosioy @ peetpald addresecd cure ~ «mole! Manufacture! ty J CRISTAVORY 

ee free of elarye may taloftira r | . . 
RIVET. MALFAIR, bes Brookl we. © Rater Rease, Now Vaeg 
K . N Bed by Vrovylum A sled wy a. Halr Urresees 








éeci?-tf Bor 440, Bostea, Mam 





mary -t 


Iicok Agents wanted ub dem | 


ewli 
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Wit AND HUMOR. 


WHAT SIDE SAID. 





“O, I reeall ber tone,” said Tom, 
“ As ewee' a: any forest bird's; 

The thrash she might have learned It from, 
And after fesrioned ft to words.” 


“ How biest « man,” oried Ned, “ you are! 
Buch charms the coldest heart would woo , 
Lest eve, I watebed you from sfar— 
You sought her door—I envied you!” 


“ Indeed,” sald Tom, “I fancied not 

You watched my step—‘twas after dark. 
But she—O ne'er shal! be forgot 

Her simple and her sole remark!” 


“ What did she say?” oried ardent Ned. 
“Ab,” Tom replied, with twinge of pain, 

“"Te «| you and she— well, she said, 
‘Thomas, you "t come again |” 


Completely Sold. 

As the Citrehelie train was on ite downward 
trip to Mobile, on the firet of April, an incident 
ooourred that cansed ao little amusement to the 

ers. Ae the train wae spproaching 
ght Mile Station, a lady quite el uy at 
tired, with a lovely bouquet of wild flowers In 
her hand, and face concealed from view by « 
handsome veil, was discovered standing on the 
platform. The train was ordered to stop, of 
course, to take in the fair paseenger—and stop 
it did) The gallant condactor immediately 
jamped out upon the platform, and oried out, as 
usual,—"“ All aboard [" at the came time raising 
hie hat and politely extending bie hand to help 
the lady aboard. She, however, did not recog: 
nize his gallantry, bat stood dumb and motion 
lose as a statue. The aetonished conductor ad 
vareed, involuntarily raised the veil, when lo! 
inetead of « face of female flesh and beauty, the 
words, ‘‘April fool,” \psoribed on a black 
“light wood chunk,” met his astonished vision. 
He started back, gave the signal to be off, with 
an unusual vielence, jumped aboard, exclaiming 
to the |nnooent ineer in a etentorian voloe,— 
“ Who the miechiel told you to stop here?” 


A Respectable Family. 

The managers of one of the Parise theatres 
recently required an ase for a fairy piece. The 
anime! performed hie part with brilliant suc 
ores for a fortnight. The thirteenth night the 
@ilkman who furnished him failed to bring him. 
Messengers were sent; he refused to come, At 
last the manager and author of the plece went 
to the milkman to press him to bring the ase to 
the theatre. “ No, genUemen,” replied the milk- 
man, “I'm not going to let my jeckaes go on 
the stage egain. | did not let father and mo 
ther kuow | had introduced our jackass to pub 
We life; but, Lord ‘a meroy, it om gem | in 
Paris aint talking about our jackass, and all 
my kinsfolk, even my father-in-law, are re 
prosching me for what I have done; because, 
genviemen,! belong to a respectable family, and 
we have never before had «) ‘ses in our family.” 


Ir turns be any one who doubts that Gen. 
Grant ja “ buman,” let bim bead his faculties 
to a consideration of what is thus related by « 
telegraph operator in Louisville: 

During the siege of Vieksburg the General 
often went around the lines on foot, usually in 
citizen's drees, unacoompanied by staff or orderly. 
On one occasion, wishing to obtain a better 
view of the rebel worka, he ascended a signal 
tower The guard, not knowing the General, 
ordered him down in language mote expressive 
than elegant. The General paid no attention 
to the summons. The guard remonstrated with 
him, saying it wae a very dangerous place ou 
acoount of sharp ehooters. After taking an 
Other survey Ulysses descended and went his 
way. A soldier who knew the General spoke 
to the guard, telling him who the visitor was 
The guard ran and overtook the General, and 
apologized for the language used. The Genera), 
without attering a word, drew outa plug of 
“navy from his pocket, handed It to the guard, 
saying, "It ie all right—éade a «chew /” 

He Nevan Torn a Lis —A Rooheeter urobin 
unconsciously perpetrated a great joke at the 
expense of his teacher, the otber day. The lady 
Was announcing to her pupila the holiday on the 
twenty second of February, and asking them 
some (ieetions concerning its observance, 
ameng others, why the birthday of Washington 
should be celebrated more than that of any 
one elec 

“Why,” ebe added, “ more than mine’ You 
may tell me,” she said, to a little fellow cager 
to explain. 

“ Because,” he exclaimed, with great viva 
city, because be never told a lie.” 

Ne ii om —The Dake of Nasean, while 
walking on the banks of the Rhine, near May 
ence, asked a boatman whether the river con- 
tinued to rise 

“You stupid donkey!" replied the boatman, 
“you have been walking an hour here, and ask 
me whether the water rises!” The duke walked 
away laughing 

“Do you know whom you have been talking 
to?" asked another boatman of the first. 

“No; who was he?” 

“Woy, it wasthe Duke of Nassau” 

“Well, lam glad 1 was not rude!” was the 
complacent rejoinder 


Tux Reows Fawity —A gentleman has told 


sion 


That Cuanwino Gat wire rox Bure Fearuan (to Prize Canary) —“ 

Jurcoent Cowie Man (from the other side of pedestal).—“ Yes, ducky!” : 

[Utterly ruining the hopes, and taking the wind out o’ the sails of his tall friend (serious 
man), who had been spoonying about her al! the afternoon, and thought he had made an impres- 


un RE 
} Wr \er 


Sweety, dear!" 





_ 


Advice Gratis. 


Chamney on Fire. Remedy and conduct —If 
your chimney should ever be on fire, wrap your- 
self up ina hee blanket and swallow a quarter 
of s pound of hot water. 

//ystervos.— apy one goes off into hysterics, 
knock bim down and pump op him: take off 
his shoes and hit him with them several times 
behind the ears. 

In the case of a lady, prepare to throw a mix- 
ture of sweet oil and soot over her drees. This 
will have the desired effect. 

Putter Scot: h —Reoeipt. Take an agly High- 
lander. This will serve for the “ Sootch.” 
Tell him he's the handsomest man you ever 
saw. Thie will butter him. And the thing is 
done. 

Cure for a Cold —Take two quarte of any- 
thing you like, rub in with soap and water, stir 
briekly and jet some one stand for five minutes 
while you're doing it. Then to bed, if it's 
time. 

How to tame a Savage Mastiff who bites every 
one and eats children —Take out hie teeth. 


Ar a Sannatn Scunoot “Concaar,” beld in 
one of the prettiest towns in Western New York, 
a portion of the «xercises consisted in each 
scholar repeating a verse of Scripture in which 
should be found the word /ove When it came 
to the turn of Mire J , a beautiful young lady of 
eighteen, and ‘in the market,” she was unpre 
pared with an anawer; but before the exercise 
was concluded she remaiked to her teacher that 
she had found the verse. It was, “I love those 
who love me, and those who seek me car/y shall 
find me.” Excellent girl that! 

. 


DEEP EVES. 


BY GEORGE ARNOLD 


Those eyes! those eyes! 
O maiden, turn those cves away ; 
My beet ambition faints and dice 
Beneath their gentle sway. 
1 list for Fame's foud trumpet call, 
But idly ait and linger eull, 
A slave within the pleasant thrall 
Of those deep eyes and thy «weet will. 


Those eyes! those eyes! 
While baunted by their lustrous gleam, 
I care not to be great or wise, 
And life seems like a dream. 
The golden hours unnoted fly, 
From idle night to iale day; 
My books and pen neglected lie— 
© maiden, turn thoee eyes away! 


AGRICULTURAL. 





Cosmo's Columa. 


WRITTER FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Fos. 


Tue Riant Way. 


In agriculture there is an art more necessary 
to be kaown in order to insure satisfactory suc 
eces than are the requisites of any other calling, 
either commercial, professional or mechanical. 
There is, however, ia all rural enterprise this 
advantage over every other profession or trade: 
To be a successful farmer, it does not need that 





the Hiffalo Advertiser that on a recent trip 
trom San }rapeleco to New York he had some 
fellow passengere by the name of Brown. This 
fam iy came originally from California, bat had 
reei‘ed at c.\ferent times in Nebraska and Ne 
vada lierides the old gentleman and his wife, 
there were three daughters, named reepectively, 
Nebraces Trown, California Brown and Nevada 
Brows Mre Hroen would frequently say to 
ber eliret daughter —“Come here, Nebraska, 
aod borg California and Newada with you,”— 
at wh % ihe olber passengers chose to “ jaf.” 


Wa His Ows Sueer A piquant cor- 
reepon «ice har )o*t passed bt! ween two clergy- 
mer. e city where considerable religious 
awake: rg hae taken place. In eubstance the 

yoCenoe ran as follows 
Mithadit Clergynan —l)sar Bro 
l shell bap ize some converte to-morrow ; 
if any of your converte prefer to be baptized in 
our mode, ] ehall be happy to baptize them as 
candidates for your churoh 

MOode! to Bayt Clrgynan.—Dear Bro 

ther: Yours received. | preter to wash my own 


| 





| 


one should serve a seven years’ apprenticeship, 
or be in the start a mechanical expert, familiar 
with the handling of agricultural implements. 
A knowledge of the right way being firet ob- 
tained, all other agricultural exigencies become 
subordinate to the will to do, and under al! ordi- 
nary conditions success will be sure to follow 
energetic action. 

In all branches of agricultural industry and 
enterprise, information as to the right way of 
performing all operatious is #0 universally dis 
seminated by means of printed books and reli- 
able public journals, that ignorance in such as 
make or intend to make agrioultare an avoce 
tion is inexcusable. Loud and long continued 
as have been the prejudiced protests of a lower 
order of agricultariets against book education, 


| it ie nevertheless a fired fact that im this year 


of grace, 1567, 0 much of printed information is 
extant and within the ready reach of every one, 
that the man of ordinary intelligence designing 
to become a farmer, though without a day's 


| practical experience, having al! other requisites 


of success, may in & month's reading of agricul. 
tural books and papers so prepare himeelf for 
the new profession as enable him to carry on 


| the enterprise successfully ; and continuing bis 
' agricultural reading two years, will make him a 
better practioal farmer than those who have 
slaved through half a lifetime of uneducated agri- 
cultural slavery. A sericea of seasonable hints as 
to the right way of doing several things may 
perhaps prove acceptable to several hundred 
readers. 

The right way to secure a good stock and 
strong, vigorous growth of quince shrubs, our 
rant and gooseberry buehes, is to make cuttings 
of last year’s wood before the bude start mucb, 
clip off three or four inches of the top, and 
thrust the butt of the cutting into the ground 
where it is intended for them to remain, having 
the soi! firet dug over, disintegrated and properly 
manured. There will bea healthier growth and 
more abundant fruit than from rooted plants. 

The right way to get the beset cabbage plants 
for seoond setting out is to make the seed bed 
on the northwest side of some building or close 
fence, where the sun never shines. Enrich the 
surface with a compost of wood ashes, plaster, 
refuse salt and bone dust in equal parts, at the 
rate of a bushel to a equare rod. Thin out the 
plants to induce a strong, stocky growth, and 
transplant when the stems are the thickness of 
a olay pipe stem. 

The right way to head off millions of canker 
worme and several other sorts of “ creeping 
thinge” inimical to fruit trees, that come up out 
of the earth and craw! up the trunke of trees 
during all the months of April and May, is to 
emear the trunks liberally with the sweet, sticky, 
refuse drainage of sugar, to be had for next to 
nothing at apy of our sugar refineries, Mix 
caustic lime with the molasecs, making it so 
thick that it will not run, and jay on liberally 
with a whitewash brush. Every climbing creeper 
bound up the tree will swamp in the molasees, 
stick fast and perish, while the application is in 
no way injurious to the tree. 

The right way to secure & maximum coru 
crop—provided the season shall prove propi 
tious—ia to plough early, pulverize the soil 
thoroughly, manure liberally, and then wait for 
the sun to warm the soil, until at the depth of 
four inches from the surface a handful of it will 
feel as warm as a newly laid egg. Then plough, 
prepare and plant good seed of Oregon Dent, 
five grains in a hill, cover an inch and a half, 
running the rows both ways with the four cardi- 
nal points of the compass, so that early morning 
and late evening sun may shine in on the ground. 
Thin out to four stalks, cultivate carefully, and 
euffer not a weed to vurvive. 


The right way to secure cucumber, melon, 
and all other sorta of vines from the ravages of 
striped bugs and divers other depredators, is to 
camp out among them cooped up hens with 
broods of young chickens. To secure rose 
bushes, currant and gooseberry bushes from the 
attacks of insect pirates, dust them over libe 
rally early in the morning, while the dew is on, 
with fine dust from the road and wood ashes in 
equal proportions, To make garden peas bear 
long and beet, sow them in deep drilis on fine 
rich garden soil two inches deep, overlying a 
course of compost made of ¢qual parta chicken 
guano, fine charcoal, wood aebes and plaster. 
Cover three inches deep, and sow along the 
rows lettuce, beets and radishes. These serve 
for early use, and shield the bare part of the 
pea vines from being sun burned. 





Casn rrow tur “ Cank Brakes.” 


In 1545, one day in wandering through one of 
the vast canebrakes of the lower Mississippi 
country, in chase of a prowling panther, a com- 
panion—then ecarcely more than a boy—son of 
the parish judge, said seriously and much in 
carnest : 

“One day, if I live, I will teach peop'e to turn 
these canes to better account than using a few 
for fishing rods.” 

Nothing was explained then or since, until 
very recently a communicajion from the southern 
ewampe assures us that the early idea of our young 
friend has become a reality. The waste cane 
brakes of lower Louisiana will be utilized and 
every acre made more valuable than the most 
productive sugar lands of the south. The same 
individual who was our companion in the panther 
hunt is now at work in earnest in the same cane- 
brake we were then traversing, converting the 
tall canes by a simple, cheap and expeditious 
method into a fine pulp, superior to that made 
from cotton rags, for paper making, as well as 
for filling matiresses, beds, cushions, and many 
other useful purposes. Steam performs the 
work wonderfully and well. 

There is a cylinder boiler thirty feet long and 
four feet in diameter, having one head strongly 
hinged and closed with a lever latch Then 





there is another high pressure boiler and engine, 
with o steam “at attachment. The larger 
boiler is stuffed of canes, ran in batt ead 
foremost, the latch head secured and steam at 
a high pressure is forced by the engine into the 
other end of tbe cylinder during the space of 
half an hour, by which time the pent-up canes 
are charged with compressed vapor, when in a 
wink a jerk of the lever lifts the latch, vip flies 
the hinged head wide open, and out shoot the 
eurcharged canes like « rocket, the expansive 
force the pent-up steam bilo them in a 
second into jint almost as fine oo!t as sea 
is‘and cotton. 
Wuart or rns Wneat Cror? 


Our report for all these eastern midland re 
gions is still favorable. We have seen and in- 
spected y & good many fields and heard 
reliably & great many mcre. Reporte are, 
with very few exceptions, encoureging, while of 
the fields we have seen since the last line storm, 
very few have suffered to any serious extent. 
Five or six in all we have seen, in which were 
conspicuous patches of winter kill, where the 
land was wet and required draining and the 
fields sown early in September, making a strong 
growth during the fall, with a corresponding 
mass of roota, which being snapped short off by 
the upheaving of a frozen bard crust, winter kil is 
ao inevitable consequence. In samples gathered 
from several fields of early sown wheat, a micro- 
soopic examination shows enugly housed in the 
lower joint of the straw the pupa of our modern 
wheat fly, (not the Heessian,) and as the winter 
home of this pest is invariably in the first joint 
of the straw, all wheat sown so late as to make 
no joint, is safe from the summer attack of this 
grain scourge, while such as was sown 60 early 
as to make a strong growth, both upwards and 
downwards, has in some instances, as we have 
seen, suffered from winter kill, and several 
farmere who will persist in putting in their 
wheat in the early part of September may ex- 
pect mischief from the fly. Asa general rule, 
however, the promises of a superior wheat crop 
in all these regions east of the Alleghanies are 
as cncouraging ae any we have had at this 
season these ten years. 


Gaturrep Grains. 


——The Australians bave on the way to New 
York a full cargo in a big ship of Australian 
wool. Object—to test the availability of our 
market. 

—— Last year Nebraska Territory raised more 
wheat, corn and stock, according to population, 
than any other State or Territory in the Un'on. 
One county alone has sold 80 0) head of cattle 
and 251) (0) bushels of wheat since last July. 

——The other day a 6) acre plantation, be- 
longing to one of our old Alabama neighbors, 
sold for $60 at private sale. Pretty good 
buildings and as good land as any in the South. 

~—-Florida bas more than a million of acres 
of territory on which as good o)ffee as the best 
of Laguyra and as much per acre as can be 
grown in Brazil can be as easily produced as a 
crop of Indian corn. A company of capitalists 
are going to grow Florida coffee. They can do 
it at the rate of about 3° one hundred pound 
bege per acre. 


___ aRCEIPTS. 


Cricken Panava.—Skin a fowl; out it in 
pieces, leaving the breast whole; boil it in three 
pints of water till perfectly tender, pick off all 
the meat, and pound it finely in a mortar, and 
mix it with the liquor it was boiled in; rub it 
through a eleve, and season it with salt. 
Ox-tau Sour.—BSteep in cold water, for some 
hours, two ox-tails cut into bite; put them into 
& saucepan with four quarts of cold water, a 
bunch of sweet herbs, a dessertepoenful of 
whole black pepper, three onions, two carrote, 
and one turnip; cover it closely, and when it 
boils skim it, and let it simmer for three hours, 
carefully take off all the fat; add a table-epoon- 
ful of vinegar aod a half a pint of port wine. 
Take out the vegetables and herbs before 
serving. 

Asranaccs in Perit Fors —These tops were 
broken in emall pieces like peas, and putin a 
saucepan. Put in boiling water, with salt, and 
cook till threequarters done. Always use the 
water as soon as it boils, for there is more alkali 
and gases in it then than afterward. As soon 
as done, put them in a colander and drain. A 
teaspoonful of butter and flour mixed on the 
fire. Put ina gill of the aeparagus. Stir it. 
Then mix it in the asparagus. Salt and pepper 
to taste. 

Potatoss im Satap.—Butter, vinegar, salt, 
pepper and chopped parsley. Slice hot potatoes, 
and turn them into a fryingpan in which there 
ia a little butter. When fried take them off and 
spread over them the parsley mixture, and 
serve. 

Srinach.—Throw them in boiling water, a 
little salt, and boil till tender. Chop it up. Add 
a epoonful of butter and etir, salt and pepper to 
taste, a little grated nutmeg, and stir. A table 
spoonfal of flour next, stirred we!l in. Then stir 
in a gill of broth. 


Sacce ror Pixs anv oTuer Fisn.—Half-a-pint 
of cream, two tableepoonfuls of walnut catsup, 
and one of essence of anchovy. Boil these to- 
gether, and just before you take it off the fire, 
add a little butter, roiled im flour, and a little 
cayenne; stir all the time after the butter is 
added. 

Ssow Craaw.—Put to a quart of cream the 
whites of three eggs well beaten, four spoonfuls 
of sweet wine, sugar to taste, and a bit of 
Jemon-peel ; whip it to a froth, remove the peel, 
and serve in a dish. 

Conseave or Lemons oy Onancrs.—Grate the 
riod of a lemon or an orange into a saucer, 
equeeze the juice of the fruit over, and mix is 
well together with a spoon; then Rail some 
eugar very high, mix it in, and when of a due 
consistency pour it into the moulds, 


Macanos:t Puppivo.—Simmer an ounce or 
two of the pipe macaroni in a pint of milk, and 
a bit of lemon and cinnamon till tender; put it 
into a dish with milk, two or three eggs, but only 
one white, sugar, nutmeg, a spoonful of peach 
water, and balf a glase of raisin wine. Bake 
with a paste round the edges. A layer of 
Orange marmalade or raspberry-jam in a maca- 
roni pudding, for change, is a great improve 
ment; in which case omit the almond water 
a, which you should otherwise flavor it 
wi 

A Cre ror Fecoss—An exchange says—A 
poultice of onions, applied morning, noon, and 
night, for three or four days, will cure a felon. 
No matter how bad the case, splitting the finger 
will be unnecessary, if this poultice be used. 








We have seen it tried several times, and know 
that the remedy is a sure, safe, and teenie one. 








WRITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVEFING Poss, 
Iam composed of 1% letters. 
My 1, 11, 7, 8, ia a Greek letter. 
My 2, 7, 10, 12, is often welcomed by the 
farmer. 
My %, 2, 4, 6, 9, is part of the arm. 
My 4, 7, 6, isa pronoun. 
My 6, 8, 1, 12, le a town where a great miracle 
was wrought. 
My 6, 3, 8, 5, is « water fowl. 
My 7, 8, 10, 6, 9, means to tarn. 
My 8, 1, 2, ie essential to life. 
My 9, 11, 5, is @ weight. 
My 10, 12, 6, 7, 8, 5, 9, ia « portion of time. 
My 11, 5,1, 11, 12, ise plant 
My 12,11, 8, is anadverd. | 
My whole is the name of a besutifal village 
ia western Pennsylvania. 
Irwin Station, Pa. WM. H. MORROW. 





Charade. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pogs. 
My firet is a vegetable growing on trees; 
My second closes or = as you please; 
My third belongs to almost all feet; 
My whole is an insect you don't like to meet, 
HAWKEYE, 





Double Rebus. 
WRITTES POR THE BATURDAY EVENING POs?, 


1, A town in Greece. 

2. A domestic animal. 

3. Ap article of wearing apparel. 

4. A river in Europe. 

5. A river in Earope. 

6. A county in England. 

My initials and finale form the names of two 
cities in England. L. E. CAMERON, 


Pine Grove, Pa, 


Problem. 
WRITTED FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POS?, 


In a lever of the Bret order a weight of 2240 
pounds scting at the distance of 3.9 inches from 
the centre of motion is found to balance a cer- 
tain weight acting at 60 inches from the centre 
of motion. What is the weight when every inch 
of the lever is 3 peunds? 

MORGAN STEVENS, 

GM An answer is requested, 


Mathematical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A sphere whose diameter is 20 inches is 
pierced by a cannon ball 10 inches in diameter, 
the ball moving in a straight line and its sur- 
face just touching the centre of the ephere. Re 
quired—the solidity of the part carried away by 
the ball. ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 

QP An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 


ga” What part of a dog should be named to 
desciibe a certain condition of winter weather ? 
Ans.—It’s nose. 

Gay” Who was the first jockey? Ans.— 
Adam, for he was the father of the Race. 

Ga” Why is the letter 8 injurious to cider? 
Aus.—Because it makes our cider sour cider. 

Ga At what age do pigs end their existence? 
Ane.—Saus-oge. Or when they are §. 

Ga” Why ie suuff like the ietterS? Ans.— 
Because it is the beginning of sneezing. 

Ga” What is the difference between « sailor 
who is ordered to the masthead and a gentle- 
man’s hat’ Ans.—The one man’s the top, and 
the other tops the man. 





Answers to Last. 


ENIGMA—“ The Outlaw’s Daughter, a tale of 
the South-West, by Emerson Bennett.” CHA- 
RADE--Kilimanjaro ( kili—I—man—Jay—row.) 
ANAGRAM— 

“ Among the pit-falls in our way 
The beet of us walk blindly; 
So, man, be wary, watch and pray, 

And judge your brother kindly.” 





Answer to A. Martin’s PROBLEM, Feb. 2nd 
—299515 miles, Artemas Martin. 


Answer to W. II. Morrow's PROBLEM, same 
date—4 hours, 30S minutes. Solution—the 
circle will be the figure whose “ longest distance 
across shall be the shortest possible ;” the area 
is 256000 from whence it is easy finding the 
diameter; then dividing the diameter by 5 we 
get the answer.—W. H. Morrow. 4 hours, 50 
wninutes, and 54 seconds —H. B. Blockhead. 


Answer to Angustus’s PROBLEM, same date 
—%61 spheres in the bot‘om layer, and 19 layers 
of spheres.—Delta and Augustus. 


Answer to D. Diefenbach’s PROBLEM, Feb. 
%th—The tiret man 28 years; the second man 
84 years ;* tbe third man 21 years; the fourth 
man 77 ycare; the fifth man 42 years. Sam 
their ages 252, which is 11 times the age of the 
third, who is the youngeat, (being 21 yeare) and 
21 over.—D. Diefendech; L. Sanders; W. J 
Barret. First man 4% years ; second man 63 
years; third man 42; eire; fourth man 77 years; 
tif.p man 21 years.—J. Milton Smith. 





Patience and Perseverance. 
A young country lad, going out into the 
plougb-field with bis master for the fret time, 
soon became tired of his work, and showed aD 
inclination to stop. It was his business to drive 
the horses while his master held the plough. 
The latter thought it would be time enough 
stop when dinner should be ready. So when 
they came to the end of the lot, as the master 
Grew ont his plough to put it in again, he quietly 
observed—“ Anctber round, and then.” 
This went on for some time, the lad expecting 
every turn would be the last, until his patience 
was exhausted, and he replied— 
“ Aod what then, eir’” 
“Why, then another,” was the calm re 
joinder. 
And that is the way with all The teacher 
must teach still another round, the 
must learn stil! another,—“ Let patience have 





its perfect work.” 























